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MY WIFE AND I. 





BY TENNYSON, 





Aé through the land at eve we went, 
And plucked the ripened ears, 

We fell out, my wife andl; 

We fell out—I know not why— 
And kissed again with tears, 


And blessings on the falling out 
That all the more endears— 

When we fall ont with those we love 
And kiss again with tears! 


For when we came where lies the child 
We lost in other years, 

There, above the little grave— 

Uh, there, above the little grave, 
We kissed again with tears, 


A Thief in the Candle. 
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CHAPTER XII.—(contrnvep. ) 
H, I say, do get ready, Miss Gracie,"’ 
said Jack, who was trying to fashion a 
fan out a piece of firewood. ‘I want to see 
the guv’nor at home again; ‘taint natural 
without him here.”’ 

“But, Jack, I am 80 puzzled,” she cried. 

“What ’bout, miss?" 

‘*W hether to go or stay ?”” 

“Well, lam!" exclaimed Jack, 
astonishment. “Just hark at her. 
don’t you want the guv’nor again ?”’ 

“Oh, Jack!” 

‘Of course you does. Well, then, go and 
put on your things, and lets go.”’ 

In a case of indecision like this, when the 
girl’s will was in the balance, the energetic 
desire Jack had to get his master free once 
nore Was sufficient to bear down the beain 
On the one side favorable to Mr. Devick’s 
plans. 

Gracie folt the peculiar shrinking more 
than ever, and as if she ought to have good 
advice betore taking such astep; but, on 


in his 
W hat, 


the other hand, affection, and the excite- | 


nent of the moment, were too much forthe 
prudent shrinking, and though there wasa 
remnant of hesitation left, it was overset by 
the boy’s hot, earnest ways. 

“Why, any one ’d think you didn’t care a 
bit,”’ he said. 

“Oh, Jack, you know better,” she then 
cried; “I can't help thinking 1 ought not to 
go. 

“Why, shan’t I be along with you?’ be 
said, loftily. 

Gracie smniled, but at the same time there 
was, she felt, something in what he said. 
The boy would be with her, and even such 
an escort as that was very much better than 
none. 

“I'll get ready directly, Jack,’’ she cried. 

“That's right, miss; look sharp."’ 

“I won’t be many minutes, Jack, 
must chance my dress," sLe said, and bur- 
ried out of the room. 

Gracie’s few minutes altogether meant 
thirty, for a natural feeling of coquetry 
made her wish to appear at her best. 


Mr. Devick was their landlord, and a 
wealthy tmnan, whom she felt she must not 
lisgrace by going in her everyday shabby 
lress and bonnet, and the consequence was 
that as she i tne at last before Jack 
who bad just met with an accident, and cut 
bis finger- —the boy exclaiined, as be quick 

round about 


ly bound a Aen, Rein 07 
the injury, and thrust bia hand into bis 
pock et— 

“Oh! ITeay, Mies Gracie, 
stunning !”’ 


you do look 





» | side!’ the boy said. 


_hiscut band in his pocket, 
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but I | 


guv’nor out. 
| be well off now.”’ 


She did not answer him, but signed to 
him to go on in front; and after locking the 
door, she followed the custom that was es- 
tablished at their house—placing the key 


under the door-mat ready for her mother if 


she caine home, which was not probable— 

and went after the boy into the street. 
“Let's walk fast, Jack,’’ she said, all ex- 

citement, now; and in due time the 


quiet-looking house in Counter street was | 


reached, 

“Which is the place, Jack?” she said, as 
they passed one open Coorway, within 
which Barnet Gedge was standing, smok- 
ing. 

“That's it, ’crost the way there, down t’ 
the bottom nearly, with the iron ra:lingsall 
round, and the brass plate on the door.’ 

“What a gloomy-looking house,” 


the dirty windows and heavy, despondent 
look of the place. 

“Ah! but you just wait till you get 
“It's very beautiful 
there.”’ 

Again the shrinking sensation came over 
Grace Robson, and she hesitated, 

*“Let’s walk pasta little way, Jack,’ she 
said. 

“Walk past, Miss Gracie ?”’ 

“Yes,’’ she replied, in a hesitating way. 
“Tin not quite ready yet.” 

They walked by, end down the first turn- 
ing, and again along the next making a tour 
about Devick’s place, Jack whistling, with 
and looking 
askance at his companion,as he said to bim- 
self— 

“What cowards gals is!"’ 

Meanwhile Grace was taking herself to 


task for ber weakness, and telling herself 


that, situated as she was, she must be more 
strong-minded and better able to fight the 
battle of life. 

“Tt is weak and childish in me,” she said, 
half passionately. 

“What say, Miss Grace ?"’ 

“T was talking to myself, Jack.” 

“On! said the boy; and he whistled ‘Jim 
Crow,’ the popular air of his day, a little 
more loudly. 

“Whata weak, foolish giri Iam,’ said 
Gracie, this time inaudibly. “It is con- 
temptible to shrink like this when I mignt 
be helping him and placing him in a more 
independent position than that of taking aid 
from Mr. Brand.”’ 


The thought of her family being underan | 


obligation to Frank Brand was the spur that 


urged her on at last, for it brought the tears | 


ot vexation into her eyes as she clenched 
her little hand angrily. 

“JT could not bear it,’ she thought. 
would be like buying me."’ 

“Hadn't we better go now, Miss Gracie ?”’ 
said Jack, looking at her agitated face wist- 


fally. 
“Yes, Jack; in another minute. 


down this street first.”’ 

“All right, uniss.”’ 

“Don’t take any notice of me there's a 
good boy. Lama littie upset by this trou- 


ble.” 


«Jt 


Walk 


“All rigut, Miss Gracie, I won't look at | 
inake haste and get the | 


you: but let's 
He said we wasali going to 

Barnet Gedge, who had been much exer- 
cised in his mind, and who had grinned 
from bis hiding-place as be saw Grace Rob- 


Bon pass tho house a: nd go out of sight, sud 
denly caugat sight of the coupie again re 
turning fromthe opposite direction ar 
shrank Dack in (he entry ulier gy a ” 
savage grow ke a wild Deast 

“Weill, "taint iny fault,”"he said I car 
go and pull beraway. I must do what he 
wants I warned biim to take care on her, 


aud I'vedone. Poor gal!’’ 
He drew a long breath through his pipe, 


| and emitted a tremendous cloud of smoke, 








said | 
| Grace, involuntarily, as her eye ran over 


ee 


ee oe - ee 


| vague, troublous thoughts which | 


| coldly—speaking as if 
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A a a and her companion, who 
trotted by her side like a dog, approach the 
entrance of the trap. 

“She's a-voing by again,”’ said 
himself, “My, what a cowrrd! 
aint a gal !”’ 

Jack was wrong, for after making-a stern 
effort of repression, Grace suddenly turned 
up to the door of Devick's house and gave a 
trembling knock. 

There was no response, and the poor girl's 
courage began to ebb away. 

She dared not look round, or down the 
street, for she felt that there must be people 
at every window watching her and guess- 
ing the object of her visit there. 

“Do you think they heard the knock, 
Jack ?"’ faltered Cirace. 

“No,” cried the Loy; “you 
little "un. Let me come; I'll 
up.” 

“No, no, Jack !"" 
the boy inade at the knocker. 
knock again.” 

She laid her hand upon the iron ring, and 
kept it there without attempting to raise it, 
but more to keep the boy from making 
some thoughtless attack upon the door, and 
all the while she listened for footsteps with- 
in. 

Jack began to whistle ‘Jim Crow’ again 


Jack to 


wake them 


she cried, excitedly, as 
“Let ine 


rather loudly, as he looked wonderingly at _ 


his companion, and once more congratu- 
lated hi:nself that he was not born a girl. 

“They didn’t near it,” he said at last. 
“Give it a good hard double ‘un, Mss 
Gracie; you ougbt !"’ 

There was time left to go and flee, she 
thought, as she started at the boy's words 
Perhaps there was danger to her beyond 
that dark door, and seinething within her 
seeined to whisper—- 

‘430 back !”’ 

But she forced the 
being too childish for heed, 


dread away 


and whoisper- 


| ing the,word ‘‘father,’’ raised the knocker 


again, and struck hardcr. 

Hier heart sank as she heard the hollow 
reverberation within, the suund seeming to 
be repeated; and a cold hand bad in imagin 
ation, gripped her sinking heart, and made 
her knees tremble, as she envied the cool- 
ness of the boy at her side, 

“That'll fetch ’ein!"” he said, laughing. 
‘‘] say, Miss Gracie, she is such a stifl-look 
ing one.”’ 


“Who is?’ said Gracie, in a choking 
voice, 

“The woman—the lady—Mra. Devick, I 
suppose.”’ 

Jack did not know it, but if he bad 


striven for a week he could not have spoken 
words that would have given Grace Robeaon 
comtort a3 was contained in that Last 


| speech. 


They at once knew very littleof Deviek’s 
househola. 

He was astern task-master, and rather 
inysterious in his way ot living; that was 
all Gracie knew; and save that she had an 
instinctive fear that she might have found 
favor in his eyes, she was in a profound 
state of ignorance. 

But now Jack had spoken of a woman— 
of Mre. Devick; and the color came into her 
pale cheeks as she blushed for shame at the 
ad filled 
ber breast. 

She was changed now, and there wasa 
look of ealm confidence in her eyes as she 


raised them, that the door was i-« red 
opened, fully expectant estins 
« ntena f suine grav } al 
“Jive | ' eave start © she Saw tis 
joor was rown 
whose dark eyes give »agia 


triumph, though the countenance reuained 


unchanged. 
“Ob! it is you, tobson,” he said, 


he had fully ex- 


Miss 
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pected srnne one cise, 


I'm glad f . 


| 
give sucha 


ean sit down there. 


again, aa 











Sree a VRaAR Ie anvaNnce 
PIVE CENTS 4. COPY 


: - 
No. 15. 
“T thoughtit was 
my solicitor, Step in, please.” 

He drew back, and a chill came over 
firace as she entered and the great door was 
closed behind her. 

As it closed Barnet Gedge dashed down 
his short clay pipe with a savage oath, and 
came out of the entrv. 

“Well,” he growled, 
of mine, and I warned ‘eim."’ 

Ile went slowly off, and, making his way 
to the nearest stand, secured one of the 
hearv old lun bering cabs that were taking 
the place of the pair-horse hack ney coaches, 
mounted the box tothe driver's side, and 


“Its no business 


| told him: where to drive. 


J * * * ” o 
OxavGaHT! 

The dread that was beginning to chill 
(irace Robson passed off again as Deviek 
just glanced at her, and then walked on to- 
wards the library door and spoke in a 
qimet, abrupt manner— 

“Come in, Miss Robsog. Here, boy, you 
Or, no,”’ he added, as 
f upon second thoughts, “you may as well 
come in.”’ 

Ile threw open the double doors and neld 
them back in order for bis visitors to 
pass, closed them carefully, and gave Grace 
fresh confidence, as, inetead of making 
the slightest polite advance, he said short- 
ly 

“Sit down, please —both of you. 
ine for a few minutes, Miss Hobson, 
ness letter.” 

He nodded towards them, and, taking no 
further notice, went round bis table and sat 
down, 

“Rad business this about your father,” 
said, abruptly. 

“Yes, 
swered: 

“Don't talk to ine, please, for a few min- 
ules,"'said Devick, shortly, and be began to 
write, 

It was on Grace's lips to say, ‘ll beg your 
pardon,” but she did not speak, only sat 
down with a sigh of relief. Everything 
was s different from what in her vague 
terror she bad pictured. 

She turned to Jack and similea at bisa, 
makiog the boy respond with agrin and @ 
wink, a8 wilh a pantomumnic gesture he tried 
‘s attention to the well- 
th carpet and hang- 


Excuse 
Kusi- 


Mr. Gjrace an- 


“and [——"’ 


indeed, Devick,’ 


to draw Graci- 
tilled shelves and the ric 
ings. 

“Aint they nice?” be whispered. 

(;race held up hand to the boy to be al- 
lent, and he hitched himmsel? back in his 
chair, beyan to swing his legs alternately to 
and [ro, 80 that they crossed and recrossed, 
and taking his injured hand [froin bis pocket 
he began to slowly unroil the dirty hand- 
kerchief, which was deeply stained with 
blood, and examined the cut upon bis fia- 


And all the time as Grace looked timidly 
about her Devick was quite forcing Lituselt 
to goon writing for form’s sake; and, to 
give (irace perfect conti lence in bis’ Inten- 
tions, wenton serateh, seratch, scratch, and 
as he wrote he almost involuntarily formed 

a few incoherent sentences— 
“At last, at last, iny darling—I bave you 
safely in iy hands—and I will teach 
you to love ine—so that, even if friends 

me. vou shall cling to ine—and bidine let 


here, 


av: mine—tiuiine—for ever! 


you 
He pressed his teeth and his lips together 
! frowned, as he kept his eves half 
« yay y i ent fig “ 
” ~~ 
s 
- *. 
6 . | « 
a 
But he knew that he inust not alartin 
the soft littie dove he had Urapped within 
his cage, and, with the firm repression of a 
scheaiing tnan whose life had been one long 
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wer against society, he went on writing | girl! Your father oughtto be very, very 


toose words again and again. 

Aud asthe pen scratched, Grace grew 
more confiaent, and found herself wonder- 
ing whatever Mr. Devick was writing—to 
sorne one who was a debtor,like ber tatuer, 
and whether he was as stern towards hii ; 
whether the poor debtor had a daughter 
who would be sent for tw go and free her 
father. 

(meway and another, she grew tore 
ealin and contented, and watebed Deviek, 
thinking that, afier all, be could mot be a 
bad inan, on.y stern and exacting in bis 
business, 

Jack Dee had bis thonghts too, nt very 
co nfortable ones, as be unrolled his cut 
fluzer and examined the cat, and tod biin- 
seit it had bled « jolly lot. 

Then he tied & up once more, but it 
snarted, and he undid it again, and re- 
called how boys told one another who bad 
eut hands ofr fingers that they would die 
after it. 

Tien he felt uneasy, and began thinking 
aleout bow he once Leard tell ofa boy who 
eut himself with bis) pocket-knile, right 
down between Lis finger, and thuaih, and 
that he had locked-jaw after it, and thenthe 
doctor had to take out one of lis front teeth, 
® astomake a hole through wich to pour 
in milk and beef-tea, 

That boy, according to the story, died:and 
Jack began to wish that be bad moteut him. 
self, and wondered whetber he would have 
locked-jaw, and have a big tooth pulled out 
of the tront, and be fed with milk and beet 
tea through a pipe. 

It was very horrible, but he began to onn- 
fort himself directly. 


“T don't believe it's trne,”’ he said to tion | 


self,with hardened scepticisin, “It's oniva 
little bit of a wound, and [tn going te be a 
soldier, and have got to get used t. having 
wounds. Boldiers has legs and arms cut 
right off and big chops tnade in them with 
swords, but I never heard of a soldier hav- 
ing loched-jaw.” 

Jack bad just arrived at this stage of his 
musings, eagerly watching lis cut all the 
tine, and wondering how long it would 
take to beal, whea Devick’s pen suddenly 
ewased scratching, and as he turned the 
sheetof paper and began 
blotting teal, he said, sharply — 

“Now, then, business,” 

Jack started, and thrust his stained pock 
et-handkerchief into his) ragged blouse 
pocket, in happy unconsciousness that be 
had long ceased to have anything nearer a 
pocket there than a hole, and the conse- 
quence was thatthe bandkerchie!l slipped 
through. 

“That's done.” said Devick, as 
the paper and thrust it 
“Now, Miss Robson, your boy here tells tne 
that your father has at last suade a success 
ful experiment.”’ 

“My father fully 
t-race, risiny. 

sit still, Miss Robsen—eit still,’ said Dbe- 
viek, looking away trou her and talking to 
the book-sheives, as he kept on tapping the 
pelnts of bis white fingers together. “Well, 
this boy made out such a good case 
that on the strength of your father’s full be- 
hef—verv wise and rightof vou, my dear 
young lady, to speak so guardedly—I am 
disposed to say that he really ought mot te 
be kheptin that dreadful place.” 

sh, Mr. Devick I ° 

“Hush, bush, please!" he said. “No 
thanke. To ought to apologize to you: but 
the fact is, I aim so busy ythat Lam obliged 
te leave :pauters of debts to iny selicitor, 
and he pushed your poor father’s affair on 
further than I intended, 
Mise Robsou; but lawyers never have no 
Learts.”” 

(irace flushed and turned pale,and looked 
at Devick imploringty. 

“Weil, u's a bad job,” continued Devick, 
eoolly; “butits no use erving over spilt 
milk: we must inake what amends we can 
and get him out.”’ 

‘Oh! Mr. Devick, if you onlv knew 
how grateful I shall be !cried Giace, rising 


believes so, alr,’’ maid 


agat'. 

“Tut, tut, tut, tu.! my dear chiid. Not 
another word. Obl: 
easier to getatman locked up than to set 
bim free.”’ 

“Apt 

“Don't be alarmed, we ean do it. You 
doa't understand these things; but there are 
papers to get signed, orders of discharge 


| struck by a sudden thought, ‘*wecan’t bave 


to rub iton the | 


he folded | 
into a drawer. | 


_ is to be a surprise for him.” 


| tuo well made. 


lam very sorry, | 


— 


were rising to her, he caught y 
something on the floor, and turni ly 


dashed at the object of Devick's borror, anu 
|eaught Ht, and held on. 
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woud.” 
. (race caught bis band as be stood near 
ber, aud hastily, as se bent over it,prcssed 
itte her lips. 

That was too much. 

In spite of the boy's presence, in another 
instant Devick would bave caught ber in 
his aru, but at that moment, as his hands 


white, be ! aside, caught ft up, and 
war shud ngly trying tothrust it away 
when Jack, who bodes more veneration in 
Lis bead than an 0 r might possess, 


“Hold bard!’ be cried; “that there’s my 
hban*kerchy.” 

“Not Silence, sir! 

“Bat Tsayicws! Didn't I cut my hand, 
Miss (race, and tie itup? The han’kerchy 
slipped through this here hole.” 

“Oh, T see 1" said Devick, bastily forcing 
a aimitle, but the color would not come back | 
to his livid face and white lips. ‘Hide it 
away, boy. Whata thing for a young lady | 
ter mares 1’ 

“Why, it's on'y biood I''said Jack. “Who 
minds seeing a drop 0° blood ?”’ 

Deviek shuddered again, in spite of him- 
sellout he hid bis emotion, and went out 
miethe hall, and returned with his hat, 
alter listening to see if all was quiet up- 
stairs, and satisfying himself that he was 
net watched. 

“Now, Miss Robson,"he said;‘‘let me see, 
though, we shall want these papers.”’ 

lie went to the table,and took upa packet 
tied with red tape. 

“Your father's affairs,”’ he said, thrusting 
the packet into his breast. ‘Now, then, 
please; perhaps we nay bave to drive tomy 
®liettor’s, after ail."’ 

liv drew back quite distantly for Grace to 
pass outinto the gloomy hall. Jack fol- 
lowed, and Devick then clomed both doors 
ofthe library and joined them. 


= 





‘one moment, though,’? be said, as if 


you in the cab iny mau; you are rather too 
bad.”’ 

“Yes, lama ragged ‘un, 
santo Jack, grinning and 
hair, “But never you mind about 
van cut behind.” 

“No, no, no, my man; that won't do,” 
said Devick; ‘it is nol respectable.”’ 

Iie was drawing ona pair of lavender kid 
cloves as he spoke,and had already donned 
is glossy silk hat. 

“Look here, you can run on; take the 
shortcuts, and you will get there before 
us." 

“All right, sir,” said Jack, grinning, and 
not seeing the shade of uneasiness in Grace's 
face. 

“Stop, stop, don't be in sucha hurry!” 
sald Devwiek; “don't you goin and see Mr. 

fobsen Ullwecome. Youunderstand. It 


ain't J, sir ?"’ 
smoothing his 
ine; I) 


“ALL right, sir: I won't tell him.” | 

“And take this,’ said Devick, handing 
hinashilling. ‘Call at a chemist’s shop 
and buy some sticking plaster for your | 
hand.’ 

“ALL right, sir.” 

“Then be off,’ said Devick, as he opened 
the door. 


It was on (irace’s lips to cry “stay’’ to her | 


protector; but she fough? against what she | 
called Uhe foolish fear. 


| 
It Deviek had shown the slightest dispo- | 


Shion t+ detain her at the house, she would 
have started from bim, but his plans were 


hesitated, half 
look in 


Hie turned to her as Jack 
rendered suspicious by a troubled 
(rrace’s eye, and said, quicklv— 

“Please go out first, Miss Robson the cab 
Is Waiting.” 

She stepped out, and he slammed the 
door, and just then Barnet Gedge opened 
the cab, and Devick offered ber bis arin. 

She could not help ashivering sensation 


as She took Mand suffered herself to be led | 
down tothe cab, wher Jack, who bad gone | 


| a few vards, darted beck and beld bis arm | 


lv the worst of it is, itis ! 


made, and the Jawvers have to tnanage all | 


these matters, My solicitor wus to 
been here or atthe prison. Ashe has not 
eome here, I daresay Le will have gone on 
there.” 

Grace bowed, and looked anxious, 

“Poor fellow! of course, he must be .ong- 
ing to be free. Let me see; did you tot sav 
that Mra. Robson had gone to the prison, 
boy 7 

*Yes, sir,’ said Jack. 

“So much the better; as she is there, my 
dear child, perhaps vou had betler not 
ornne too.” 

He glanced as her sidewise as he spoke. 

“Oh, Mr. Deviek !" 

“It would be a painfel 
you togo to such a place," ie 
catingly. 

“It ms to bring my father 
said, proudly. 

“Yes, ves, to be sure: so it is. 


thing for 
sald depr 


away, sir!” «l 


of you, “Mins Rotwon. Well, he wcdele 
ri«eing, **] don't think we’ “it an ” 
for ny *& tor W¢ 
or ve 7 ° 

LA mV “ 

= ‘ oe + ~ Z 

as ras Dev 
bie. 

“No, no, no, no: not a word! he « : 
slharpiv, as be gazed in the sweet face, over 
which tne tears were slreamiing. ‘trod 


have | 


' 


; round. 


over the wheel to protect her dress, 

“What, not gone, boy! said 
good-humoreddy. 

“Just off, sir, <All right, Miss (j;race; I'l) 
be there first,” cried Jack, and then he 
paused as Devick lollowed and placed his 
bag on the seat. 


tiedlge raised the foiding steps and closed | 


the door with a bang. 

“Drive to Whitecross street prison,”’ said 
Dewiek, kindly. 

“Right! Whoo—oop,"eried Jack to him- 
selfo and be set off] turning a corner before 


tredge had climbed heavily to his seat be- | 


sule the driver, and the borse started at a 
luduabering: trot. 

There was notimorous jealous face looked 
over the blinds or from behind a curtain at 
Devick’s house, as the cab rolied away, 


with Gerace Robson's heart beating as fast as | 


Devick’s, while he dared not trust himself 
to look at his prisoner or speak. 





CHAPTER XIII. 
ASTAHK IN TH. HEART, 
T is trnpossible,”’ whispered Brand. “The 
than monly doing his duty. Come back 
| te vour wife and the bov.?? 
‘Better get beip,” said one turnkey to the 


ther “He's tmiad.”’ 
oN tT » °°” au ¥ ibe young doct rs) ppt gz 
afasovVereign the man’s hand “Ter 
r a“ : ‘ ] 7 4 r lie ‘“ 
‘ 8 
& Hobs ~ and i hin 
rm < j “ e Mrs 
~ “ } vy and ging t& 


kK eep back please,*’ 


occupants of the prison crowded 


] thee 


————— —— 


| 
Devick, | 


said Brand, sternly, | 


an 


“J jke to step in bere, p'r aps,” said the 
turnkey, kindly. and he led the way into 
his loige, where be jeft the jittle party in 


peace. 
“B ” ted 
mad. I this. 


Help me, man.” 


| 


Robson, “I shall go | 


“Help you?” seid Brand, with a curious 


look in his gbastiy face. 

“Yes. Do you not love my chili? That 

scoundrel! Here—the boy—Jack—tell me 
k out!” 

Hal! sulkily at first,but warming up after- 
wards, the boy told all be bad to tell, and 
ashe listened the strange look on Frank 
Brand's countenance gave place to oue full 


“She—Misx Grace—d'd not go at Mr. 


Devick's invitation, poy?’ cried Robsun, | 


excitedly. 

“No, master, she went ‘cause I wanted 
ber to,"’ cried Jack. 

“You persuaded her?’ 

“Yes, master: and she wouldn't go at first 
and went by the place because she was 
afraid to goin; bat I told her old Devick 
said if she'd go there he'd go on with herto 
the prison and fetch you out.” 


Frank Brand turned bis back and walked | 
|/ wasn’tthe same color, 


' driver. 


to the chimney-piece, where he stocd rest 
ing bis bead upon bis hand, listening to the 
boy, who suddenly caught bis master by 


' the sleeve. 


“But they must ha’ come, sir—they must 
ha’ come!” he cried, in a voice full of nerv- 
ous trepidation. 

“Come? Here?’ groaned Robson. “No, 
Jack, no. He never meant tw bring her 
here.”’ 

“Don’t master—don't say as he’s sold 
me!" cried the boy, excitediy;"*don't say as 
I've let him take me in jike that!” 

Rebson shook bis head. 

“Why don't yer speak ?"’ cried the boy, in 
ashrilitreble. “Don't say as I’ve been 
such a silly old soft as to let him dome like 
that!" 

“Jack, boy, you havedone mesuch an 
injury a8 you can never repair,"” groaned 

{otson. 

“But tell me!" cried Jack, 
by the coatand dragging at it, 
sure as he won't come?”’ 

“As sure as 1 am living,’’ said Jobson, as 
if to binnselt. 

“And you all on you stands like that!" 
cried Jack, in a tierce, shrill voice. ‘Think 
I'm going to let biin serve us all like that, 
with his cheating and tricking, and 


seizing him 
“are you 


| not find out where be has took Miss Grace! 


Here, come on, some on you!” 

“Yes, my lad,”’ cried Brand, “I'l! come 
with vou! Mr. Robson, such things as this 
eannet be done with impunity in Loadon 
eity. Before night you sha!l have some 
news, Mes. Robson, you must pot stay 
bere. She may reach bome alter all, and 
you must be there.”’ 

“Yes, wife; he is right!’ said Robson, ex- 
citedly. “You must go.” 

“As for you,!Mr. Robson, I did not mean 
to speak, but my Solicitor is busy over your 
case ; the debt will be paid, and you will 
be set at liberty before many hours are 
passed. Now, my boy, come on!” 

Jack wanted no telling, but passed on 
first till they were outside the prison, when 
Brand caught him by the arin. 

“Now, my tad !'' he cried, “betore I go to 
the police I shall call at this man’s house, 
Tellme first all about bow they came 
away." 

“In acab, sir!" cried Jack, excitedly. “I 
wasn't going to come away till l see Miss 
Gracie right in the cab, and see it start.”’ 

“Did you see the number of the cab, my 
lad a 

*No, sir; I didn't look; I wish I had.” 

“Was there anything youcould tell it by? 
Did you notice the driver?" 

“No,” replied the boy; ‘‘but old Barny 
Gedge was with it.’’ 

“Who is he?” 

“Oh! oniy old Barny, as hangs about and 
comes to our place sometimes to ask for old 
Devick.”’ 

‘Not with messages to——”’ 

Frank Brand checked the horrible suspi- 
cion, and bit bis lip till the blood came. 

**Messages tc master, sir? No; when he 
comes it’s to see if old Devick’s been to our 
place.”’ 

*Do vou know where this man lives?”’’ 

“Yes; be generally sleeps ata place in 
Meredith street; but he wun’t be there; I see 
him on the box when the cab started.”’ 

Let us go on, then, to Devick’s.” 

“Yes; come on!" cried the boy. 
you run?” 

“Yes, boy, can run," said Brand; “but 
we shail do no good by running. Til bail 
the first cab, and we must be prepared fora 
long chase I'1n afraid.” 

Directiv afteracab was hailed, and as 
Brand got in he signed tothe boy to follow, 
checking bun as be was @imbing on the 
box beside the driver. 

“Come in here, buy,"’ he said. 

**What! in there, sir?’ 

“Yes, quick! I want to talk to you.” 

Jack hesitated, rubved his hands down 
his sides, and then sprang in. 

‘Counter street he lives in,’’ 
Jack,as the doctor questioned hiin as to 
Devick s abode. Then the driver received 
his orders; and the boy had a battle to keep 
down his satisfaction at riding in what was 
to hima supertor carriage, and also keep 
alive lis wrath at having been, as he ex- 
pressed it, *‘done by that there Devick."’ 


“Can't 


Jack had a great deal to tell about his 
thought that he was, as he sgaid,‘-doiny tnas- 
ter a woud tur butas the boy kept on 


‘ ° thea oe 
oe g the cus 


wo ry bow & 


nS, and ieaning back hard 
tit was, bis narrative lecked 
interest to Frank Brand,save where it dealt 
with (jrace’s part of the adventure. 

For Brand told hi:meelf that it was con- 
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brain as would keep tempting hitn from his 
faith. 

“Why, I telled yoo that twice afore!’ 
cried Jack, impatientiy. “She wouldn't 
ha’ thought o° going if it Ladn’t been for me. 
I know, sir."" 

“You know what, my bo; ?’ 

“J know, air, It wasa precious old cab, 
and the springs ts broke or the wheels come 
off, and they've had a acciden’. That's 
what's the reason why they hadn't got othe 

Ha. ha, ba! Ain't we been mak- 
a fuss about nothing 7” 

“You think tha, boy ?” cried Bran, 
clingicg to the straw offered to lim, 

“To be sure I do, sir. Ob my ae 
I hope no ane ain"thurt. Here! Ait” 
the boy, thrusting bis hegd out of the win- 
dow. “You're by the house. 
That's it,with the big knocker on the door. 
Why, there they are, come back? ‘There’s 


| the cab!” 
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answered | 


temptible on bis part to be suspicious, end | 


to allow such thoughts eutrance tv his 


‘ 


“Come back ?”’ cried Brand, as the man 
checked his horse and waited for the 
driver of another cab to draw away frourtbe 
kerb. . 

“No,” said Jack, “no. That ain't the cab. 
It was a bigger one than that, and the ‘’orse 
and it's another 
Why, 0’ course! tother cab broke 
duwn, and they came back in this,” 

During this time the cabs had changed 
places, and Brand leaped out, followed by 


| the bey, and thundered at the door, 


“I shouldn’t wonder if auntie’s here,’’ 
said Jack. “She comes often enough to 
char. Yes,’’ he said, as he stood with nis 
head againet the door. “I can hear her. 
She most always shuffles one foot on the 
floor.” 

There was a rattle of a chain being pnt up, 
and then the door was opened a short dis- 
taunce,and the washed-out face of little Polly 
Dee appeared, looking half scared—then 
wholly as she caught sight of Jack. 

“Ob, Jack, Jack!’ she cried, what have 
you been a-doin’ of now ?”” 

“ “Yah! Get out!” cried Jack, indignantly. 
“Is Mr. Devick in ?” said Brand, sharply. 
“No, sir.”’ 

“Who is here?’ 

‘*Nobody, sir, but missus.”’ 

“Is not Miss Robson ?"’ 

“Here, sir? Gracious! no,” cried the wo- 
man, excitedly. 

“Tel! your mistress I must see her direct- 
ly!" said Brand. 

“I don’t think she'll see comp’ny, sir,’’ 
said the little woman; “bet I will go and 
ask.” 

She gave asharp look at Jack, and ber 
lips moved, but she dared not stay, and, 
elosing the door, she left the visitors on the 
step, and Brand gave one foot an impatient 
stainp. 

‘The old gal might ha’ lettus in,” said 
Jack, balfto himself, and he began to whis- 
tle softly as Brand strove hard to curb bis 


| iinpatience, 


It was not kept long upon the strain, for 
Polly returned, the chain was heard to rat- 
tle down, the door was opened, and Pully 
said —- 

*“Missus is very much engaged, sir, but 
sie’il see you for a minute.” 

They entered the gloomy hall, the door 
wus closed alter them, and Polly led the 
way to the stairs, buttturned sharply round 
as she found that Jack was following. 

“Just you go back, sir, and wait in the 
hall!" sho cried. ‘The idea!’’ 

Jack looked at Brand, who cigned to him 
to stay behind, and the boy went back and 
turew hiuself impatiently into a chair, 
which made a hollow, scooping sound upon 
the stone fluor, while Brand fo_lowed the 
little charwoman to the drawing-rooin, and 
was ushered in. 

“Mra. Devick ?’’ said Brand, as soon as 
they were left alone,and he had grasped the 
fact that the woman had probably just come 
in from the cab that had been at the door, 
for she still wore her long mantle, and her 
bonnet was upon the table. 

She bowed haughtily, and pointed to a 
chair. 

‘To what may I attribute this visit?” 

“I wish to know, tirst how long Mr. De- 
vick will be ?’’ 

“It is impossible to say. He may retarn 
directly. Hemay be days or weeks, 1 
know nothing of his inovements,”’ 

“Are you aware thata young lady came 
bere this morning ?"’ 

She raised wer eyebrows slightly before 
mer 

se es, 

“And that she left nere in a cab?” 

“Yes.”’ 

“Ostensibly to go to Whitecross street 
Prison?” 

“Weil, sir, and of what interest is this to 
me ?"" 

Probably none, madam,” said Brand, 
quickly, as he watched the play of her coun- 
tenance and tried to gain information there- 
fromm. “But it may be of great interest to 
her friends, who are exceedingly anxious 
on her behalf.” 

“Is the young lady missing, then °"’ 

“Missing? No; but we are apprehensive 
lest some aceiient may bave occurred. 
Kindiy tell me what you know.” 

“Mav lask whoin 1 have the honor of 
addressing ?"’ 

‘Frank Brand, 
medical attendant of 


surgeon, madam, the 

Mr. Robson's taunily, 
and their tnend,”” he added, impressively. 
“You Know, of course, that Miss Robson 
went out thm morning with Mr. Devick ?”’ 

*-] know nething of Mr. Devick's affairs,’ 
she said, cldiv “J have been trou: buime, 
You see ] have just returned. 

Brand bent hts bead. 

“You aretenctng with me, madain,"’ he 
said. “fF will not fence with yeu, but speak 
plainly, and tell vou that I came to you 
first—or, rather, I came to this house first— 
to see 1! | bad reasonable people w deal 
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with, before I] placed the matter in the 
hands of the police.’’ 

She did net respond for a few moments, 
and he fancied,that she winced at the men- 
tion of the police. 

“Come, nadam,’’ be said, “be frank with 
me, and teil me what you know. Itisa 
matter of life and deata to us; for Heaven's 
sake speak, and give :nesome clue to Miss 
Robson's whereabouts,”’ 

Frank Brand thought thatShe was speak- 
ing in a calm, business-like tone, but bis 
look, bis mnanner, and the snanitest agitation 
he suffered were sufficient to betray his se- 
cret, and the keen woman of the world, 
whose wits were sharpened by the strange 
life she led, read him like a book. 

There certaanly was a change, too, in her, 
and for a moment, as she read his thoughts, 
she was disposed to make him an aily;butto 
do that she knew that sbe iust fight against 
Devieck, and she bardened her beart. 

“I can fight iny own battle,’’ she said to 
herself; and then aloud — “Really, Mr. 
Brand, I cannot help you nore that by say- 
idg that I believe you are right. A young 
person was here this morning, and proba- 
bly, during ny abseace, she went out with 
Mr. Devick.” 

«“T know all that, madam,” said Brand, 
quickly. “Now tell me, where are they 
gone?” 

She laughed bitterly. 

“Do you suppose that Mr. Devick would 
tell me where he was going, perbaps before 
he knew himself ?’’ 

“You the man’s wife’s and talk to melike 
this! cried Brand, indignantly. “You 
force me to speak as I would not. No,no!”’ 
he cried, checking himself. ‘Madam, I 
implore youto help me in this terrible 
strait.”’ 

“I cannot help you,” sie said, coldly; 
“and I inust ask you to bring this unpleas- 
ant interview to an end.” 

“But, madam—" 

“Sir, you insult ne by your intrusion,and 
forcing upon me an inquisition respecting a 
girl like that !’’ 

Brand started as if he had been sturg,and 
turned upon her angrily ; but it was a wo- 
nan with whom he had to deal, and he 
inastered his rage and said to her, very 
sternly— 

“Would it not be better that you should 
give me all the intormation in your power 
than that the matter should be placed in the 
hands of the police ?’’ 

She again hesitated, for the word police 
Suggested to ber searching the house, and 
perhaps fatal injury to Devick. 

That would be carrying her vengeance 
farther than she wished, and she spoke out 
in defence, to save hii at any cost to others 
and herself, 

“Ban!” she exclaimed ; “what do you 
mean ? What do you want to know ?” 

“Where Miss Robson has been taken, 
that I may find her.’’ 

*“‘Are you sure she was here?” 

“Yos. I bave the witness below who came 
With her,and was sent on when she entered 
the cab or fly. The boy is now in your 
hall.”’ 

“Mr. Brand,” she cried,scornfully, “why 
do you interest yourself in such a case as 
this?”’ 

“Her father isin prison, and helpless to 
act for himself,’’ said Brand, quickly. 

‘And as you have no further interest in 
the matter than asthe family inedical tnan,”’ 
said the woman, mockingiy, ‘‘you are try- 
ing to find the young lady ?”’ 

Brand burned. 

“T was afraid that you were more deeply 
interested in the voung lady, and of course 
if you had been, I could not have spoken 
as I do now.”’ 

“And you will tell me?” 
liglting aown bis agitation. 

“Well, yes; what Ican. Ido not inter- 
est invsell in such tatters, and [ presu:ne 
il 1s a matter of business—so:nething to do 
with begging Mr. Devick not to proceed wo 
extreinities over the debts of the father. I 
believe the young lady made an appvint- 
ment witb Mr. Devick this morning. She 
seut on a boy tirst to see if he would receive 
ber, and caine on soon after wards.” 

“And then?” 

“Then 7”? Oh! some excuse was made to 
get rid of the boy, and then——” 

‘“‘Well, madam!’ cried Brand, sternly, 
“what then ?’ 

“Ol, then they went away together. 

“It is not true .”’ cried Brand, turiously, 
but with a horrible sense of agony at bis 
heart. 

“That is gentlemanly !”’ said the woman, 
coldly. “You asked ine for information, 
and I have given itto you. Now you _ in- 
Sultme. Man, how can you be so foolish 
as tu excite, yourself about a girl like 
that ?” 

He took astep towards her, in the rage 
that seized him; but it was a woman who 
inet his display of violence with a contem pt- 
uous, inoeking smile, and he felt his help- 
lessness as he drew back, with her woras 
ringing in his ears; and, balf stunned ment- 
ally by the suggestions that the jealous 
fancy was too prone to accept, he went un- 
steadily down the stairs, signed to the boy 
to follow, climbed into the waiting cab, and 
the man drove hii hone. 

Ile did not tell the boy toenter the cab, 


cried Brand, 


r ‘ , ' 

Jack climbed upon the x seal, - 7 

ywhyv they were going Mr Brand’s, 

ethe woman at ‘\ went t the 

: ' th r 

rawing-rooin window and wal 
leparture. 

} ”” | ao! rT . 

**Poor fellow,’’ she said to be rself liow 
”? } 
| 


he seeins to suffer ! 
“Then, after a pause, as the vehicle drove 
off— 
“Woll, why should not others suffer as | 
well’as 1?” 


| CHAPTER XIV. ° 
FASTIN THE SNARK. 


T was some few minutes helore Devick | 
dared to look round at the sweet, placid , 
countenance at his side, and when he, 
| did, and saw the calin air of content and the 
| hopeful smile upon the lips, he turned his 
face away again, and tremblingly took bis | 
pocket-book from his breast and opened it, | 
t» be apparently busied with its contents, | 
, “Not yet,” he muttered. “1 might scare 
ner.” 

The cab ru:nbled on, with the glasses rat- 
tling, and the old ironwork joining im the 
discord ; but Grace Robson heard nothing 
of the traffic or the streets through whicn 
she passed, for her mental vision was filled 
with one scene only,-and that imaginary. 

For she saw herself entering the gloomy 
portals of a prison wi.ere her anxious, care- 
worn father was impatiently waiting for 
freedom, and in a tew minutes she, his 
child, would be placing her arims about bis 
neck, and telling him,with siniles and tears 
that he was free once more. 

And thus it was that the cab rattled and 
jangled on for a good twenty minutes be- 
fore she began to notice that they were not 
going through the denser streets, but along 
by houses in whose frontcourts the occu- 
pants set up gladiatorial fights, and backed 
plantsand evergreen shrubs to struggle 
against the London sinoke, with the result 
that the sinoke always won. 

It was a district that Grace did not know ; 
stil: for afew minutesshe did not speak, 
but began to take more interest in ber 
route. 

Then her heart beat a little faster,and the 
vague suspicion she uad felt before invaded 
her breast. 

She glanced at Devick, and saw that he 
was making figures busily with his pencil 
upon a leaf of the pocket-book over whic 
he bent. : 

That was encouraging, and the vague fear 
was for the inoment exorcised. 

She gazed at the driver and the man upon 
the box—Gedge. 

The tear grew more distant still, and she 
felt ready to laugh at ber fancies,as childish 
and absurd. ‘ 

But still, as the caip went on and on, and 
the patches of green told thatthey were get- 
ting into a more suburban part, the vague 
dread would come back, and at last, pluck- 
ing up courage, she turned to Devick. 

*Is—is this the way tothe prison?” she 
said. 

“Nine bundred and eighty-seven, four, 
six. Eb?” 

Devick did not raise bis head. 

“Is this the way to the prison, 
vick ?” 

*_ Added to six hundred and——Eh? I 
beg your pardon, Miss Robson.” 

**Is this the way to the prison ?”’ 

‘The prisen ? No,” be said, balf wonder- 
ingly. “Didn't I tell you? Bah! My head 
is so full of work. We are going round by 
iny lawyer’s first. I said so, didn't 1?” 

“No,” said Grace, whose heart began to 
sink. 

“I ought to. Beg pardon. There direct- 
ly. I thought it better to make sure of him, 
and iake him down with us, Excuse ine a 
moment. I wanttocast this up, and then 
I'll cLat with you. I’m very poor company 
for a Jady.” 

He went on with his writing, and Grace | 
tried hard to feel composed, for something 
within seeined to whisper danger, while 
outwardly everything appeared pericctly 


} 


Mr. De- 


“That's it !"’ said Devick, suddenly clos- 
ing his pocket-book and thrusting in the 
pencil. ‘These lawyersgive usa deal of 
trouble. Ol! bere we are !”’ 

Tho catinan was drawing up at a gate in 
a high wall, beyond which could be seen 
clumps of lilacand the top windows of a 
low villa; while on either side of the road 
there were houses of the same secluded 
ty pe. 

“These men of pounce and parchinent 
make themselves pretty comfortable, he 
continued, cheerity,and his look ounce more 
chased away the vague sense of danyer that 
troubled Grace. ‘Here !”’ he cried, with bis 
head halt out of the window, ‘Juimp down 
and ring.” 

Gedge obeyed, and as he did so Devick 
turned to bis companion. 

“You'll excuse my going in and leaving 
you ?’ he said. “I won’t be inany ininutes, 
Nice neighborhood this!" _ ; 

As he was speaking he banded Gedge his 
bag,and signed to the man to open the door 
for just then a wire or cord seemed to have 


inches, 

Devick sprang outand stood arranging bis 
stock and the set of his coat. 

“Shut the cab!” he said,quickly,to Gedge. 
“That will do. Take in the bay.” 

Gedge pushed open the door and passed 
in through the wall, into what seemed to be 
a little well-kept garden, Devick following, 
and then the door swung to, ard Grace was 
left in the cab, thinking how weak and fool- 
ish she was to let such fancies coine into her 
breast. 

“I ain upset and easily made bysterical,” 
she said to herself, as sbe sat back in the 
cal), looking at the trees running above the 
walls on either side of the lonely road,down 





which a buteber’s cart passed rapidly ; 
therwise she did not see a soul. 

Then she looked at the door again, and 

sid see through a narrow s 

Sa paved path, and that a gr ‘ 
rained against @ Wail that Seeiued to divide 
the garden from the next. 


“T hope be will not be long,” she‘thought 
and then she wasjust tuiunking bow tire- 
some all these furius were with Jawyers, 
when there was a quick step on 
the door wasthrown open, and Devick ap. 
peared bhatiess, and with a large blue fools 
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matter-of-fact and business like. | 


been pulled,and the gate swung open a few | 





eae 


cap sheet in bis hand, covered with crabbed 
writing. 

“Very sorry totrouble you, Miss Reb 
son,” be said, ina quick, pet.ish menner ; 
“these lawyers willinake up a biel some- 
how, 
ness this order of discharge.” 

“Witness iu?" said Grace, with the 
shrinking sensation coming over her again 
as Devick opened the door aud rattled 
down the steps of the old-fashioned elar- 
ence. 

* Yes; I have to sign my acceptance of the 
discharge of your father ; but it tmust be 
(lone in the presence of a witness," 

lier beart was fluttering, but she knew not 
why, for all was so business-like and imat- 
ter-of-fact. 

The papers had to be signed, no doubt ; 
and it was, she knew, a customary thing 
for them to be signed in the presence of a 
Witness ; and as she descended, tweling 
nore agitated, she thought how satisfactory 
it was that she was there instead ol her imo- 
ther, tor the signature of a wife would be 
valueless on the husband's behalf. 

“Snug little place, isn't it ?"’ said Devick, 
ashe held open the gate for her to 
through, closing it softly after her; and 
Grace found herself in a bosky garden sur- 
rounded by high walls, save where a little 
low, prettily-kept villa faced her. 

She did not answer, but followed Devick 
aldng the paved path and through # tiny 
conservatory into a little hall. 

“In here, Miss Robson,” be said, rustling 
the paper, and opening a door on the 
right. 

She followed him, with the sense of dan- 
ger attacking her more strongly now ; but 
she only found herself in a small, well- 
turnished room, quite a boudoir, with a sec- 
oud door opposite the window that looked 
on tothe garden. 

“Heis in the library here,’’ said De- 
vick, advancing to the seeond door ; “this 
way.” 

Something seemed to be dragging Grace 
Robson back, but she resisted, telling her- 
self thay it was cowardice, and she walked 
firinly through the farther door, with a taint 
sound of wheels heard through the window 
at the moment, though the sound did) not 
suggest to her then that the cab was being 
driven off, leaving her to her fate, 

She found herself in a handsoine little 
drawing-room with folding-<loors, evident- 
ly leading into another room beyond, the 


apparent smallness of the place being 
deceptive, for it extended back some dis- 
tance. 


But there was no business-like table cov- 
ered with papers; no grey-haired, keen- 
Jooking lawver waiting her coming: and 
now suspicion came with a fierce rush as 
she turned upon Devick, who had closed 
the door after him, and stood before her on 
the rich, soit —_— siniling, as he threw 
down the paper he held. 

“Mr. Devick !"’ she exclaimed, 

‘“irace Robson ! he answered. 

“The lawyer, sir—the paper to sign?”’ 

“Oh, by-and-by,” he replied, laughing 
heartily. 

She took a step or two towards the door, 
and he inade way, so that she caught and 
turned the handle ; but the door cid not 
move. 

“What does this inean ?’’ she cried, turn- 
ing froin a frightened girl to a cool,firim wo- 
inan on the instant, now that she found 
herself really face to face with danger. 

“Only that you are very welcome to my 
little home.”’ 

“Your home, sir!’ she cried, her excite- 
ment getting the better of her for the = tmo- 
inent, and she once more tried and rattied 
the duor, 

“Yes," he replied, with a smile, ‘“iny 
home; my little suuggery that I come to 
sometimes as a change froin dingy Clerken- 
well. Do you like it?” 

“Will you have the goodness to unfasten 
this door, sir ?’’ she said, coldly. 

“Tomust bey your pardon for yetting you 
here by a subterfuge, 
I had simply can you to cuoine and Bee ine 
you would have refused.” 

“Mr. Devick, will you open this door ? 
she cried, a little mere loudly, though she 
tried hard to ve calin. 

“Well, no; not yet,” ha said, siniling. 

(;race darted across the rooin to the tar- 
ther doors, but they were evidently locked 
and strongly inade, for they did not move 
as she tried to shake thew, 

“Now, tiny dear child,” Le said, throwing 
himselfonto a lounge, “pray don’t be 
foolish.”’ 

Grace caught sight of a bell, which 
rantoand pulled, but there was no sound, 
and, growing more and tnore alarmed, she 
now ran to the window, 

For the tirst ine be now interfered, caught 


her by the arin,and swung ber round assiie | 
their tails, whieli bold the sting, ready to 


was passing him, while he leaped up and 
stood in the opening looking out upon the 
side of the garden and a great ivy-covered 
wall, 

“Don't be foolish, my 
said. ‘There, there! I 


child,” he 
have 


dear 
must not 


|} you beat yourself against the bars of your 


the path, | 


cage.’ 


Grace stamped as heavily as sha could 
upon tue fi yor, but the carpet Was SO LliickK 
that the sound was deadened., 

one ne, come, little one, he said, ‘*he 
- 1 } a} 
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A BUAKDING-HOUSE keeper wasata loss 

to know why one of ber boarders carried 


- 


| 


| 








for 1 amu afraid that if | 
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Bric-a- Brac. 


> Ros AN Bat us.—The Rowan baths were 


| aupplied frome a fous ducts. The 
You must come in, picase, and wit- | Aye grata bes oe ata ee . 
| With curious mosaics, The Egyption granite 


walls of ther lofty apartinents were cuvered 


was beautifully encrusted with the precious 
green marble of Numidia; the perpetual 
Mreain of het water was poured into the 
spacious basins, through so many wide 
mouths of bright and massy silver; and the 
meanest Roman could purchase, with a 
sinall copper coin, the daily enjoyment of 
pomp and luxury, which migitexcite the 
envy of the Kings of Asia, 

Tuk Firnst.—The National Museum at 
Washington has received some relics of the 
first iron furvace in America. This wis at 
Falling Cree, in Chesterfield county, Vir- 
ginia, a few miles below Richmond, but on 
the opposite side of the James, The werks 
were begun in 1619, but in 122 were de- 
stroyed in an Indian massacre. They were 
never renewed, and the next attempt to 
manufacture iron was made by Gov, Spots- 
wood, near the present site of , Fredericks- 
burg, about 72. To this the plantation oi 
George Washington's tather, Augustine, 
contributed much ore. 

THE Makico_p.—iIn Mexico the mari- 
gold is known as the “death-flower,’’ from 
a legend that this flower made ‘ts appear- 
ance “on grounds on whieh had been spilled 
the blood of the unfortunate Mexicans who 
fell victims to the love of gold and the 
thirst of power which induced the Spaniards 
to destroy those unoflending people.’ itis 
alled by the Itatians “the flower of all 
months,” and Ciancer knew it by the 
name of “geld.” Oneot its popular nick- 
nanes is “spouse of the sun,’ an old 
lancy noticed by Shakspeare, who spexnks 
of— 

The marigeoid, that goes to bed with the sun, 
And with him rises weeping. 


FREE AND EFasy.—The Greeks are a peo- 
ple who love to be unconstrained, even in 
their Parliament, which is now in season. 
Deputies sit with their bats on, baving their 
great coats over their seas, and sip their 
lemonade perpetually, The buffet, whieh 
consista inerely of a supply of cold) water 
and lemons, is behind the Presidential 
tribune, and ila speaker pauses to tuke 
breath or to pick up the thread of his dis- 
course there isa general rush to light cigar- 
eltes at the President's taper. When the 
King is present the cigarettes and lemonade 
are less Conspicuous, but the weimbers yield 
their places to oflicials and there is a sprink- 
ling of ladies and of nen who take merely 
theoretic interest in politics, 

SLAVES oF OLD.—Even four handred 
years ago the peasantry were mere seria in 
England. Atthe tine of Wat Tyier, this 
Was the case, and M was to free them that 
he and others rose and led the people in re- 
vol. A tinanuseriptin the Cotton collec. 
tion contems the following deed,. which 
nav be translated thus: “Know al! men 
by these presents that I, Katerna [)' kn. 
gayue, who was wile of Sir Thomas J) bin 
wayne, Knight, have given, granted, and 
delivered tora certain sui of morvey to Sir 
Edward Courtenay, Karl of .-evon, Thouas 
Wattez, my born thrall, of Schaldewell, 
With all bis goods, and chattels wheresoever 
found, together with all his posterity and 
progeny by him begotten. Graven at Ex- 
mninister Ou Sunday neatalter the Feast of 
Ali Saints, in the sth) vear of Kichard the 
Second, alter the Conquest of Fngland.’’ 

HomMmoratTHic Perru wES.—Tne odori- 
ferous inolecule of musk mist be ineour- 
prebensibiv small, when we are told the 
particles one grain of musk had, in a radius 
of ninety feet, disengaged in ore dav. No 
Inicroseopieal power la- vet been conceived 
to enable the hucnan eve to see one of these 
ators; vet the organs of smell have the seu- 
silivenens to detect thems We cannot im- 
agine their stnallness, as it is stated that tho 
Saine grainol weusk undergoes absolutely 
no ditninution in weight. A single drop of 
the oll of thytee, wround down with a piece 
of sugar and a little aleobol, will comumuni- 
cate its odor totwentv-live gallons of water. 


| Haller kept for forty years papers perfumed 


she | 


| grandparents 


| lurking within your garmenta, 


with one grain of awsberzgrix, After this 
tine the odor Was as strong us ever. HKer- 
haave has evaluated a molecule of cam. 
phor sensible to the smell to 2,262 584 000h 
olagran. DBovle bas observed that one 
drachin of assateetida exposed to the open 
air had lostin six days the eighth part of 
one grain, frou which Keill concludes that 
In One Single tulmute it bad lostoy, lich of 4 
grain. 

Tue MEA AN SeoRPION.—A corres 
pondent, writing trom Mexico save: The 
Inost Common Of these pesteare the scorpion 
~alcarans—tor they become hale and bearty 
Within 24 hours, and their 

are forever darting 
ineonceivable rapidity, 


Hhumervus progeny 
evervwhere with 


They arein 

the floor, 
Turn upa 
corner of the rug or the tabi. cloth aud vou 
disturban interesting family of them; pick 


tly up ata moment's warning. 
tho wall, between the bricks of 


| op your shces in the morting, and out they 


two pieces o! steak froin the table up to his | 


bed-roomn. She found it out when sie saw 
r 


he had got new hinges on lis trunk. 


every articie you touch tiie 
teicalicine ““a4> be 


flop; tm sticort, 
be treated like «a due of 


we.l shaken fore lake Lhe Comeon 
VarielvV hbereatout are iteeutl three inches 
g.and tl ve ssh rowt: ones are con- 
siulered tet probs ‘ I Durango thev 
4 * Z j ~ at 
‘ +—* < 

x s | 

: 4 sus " : nor 
“— « r ‘ cording 
to the state «fl tiie svetein. “Srp ive been 
known lo recover aller retaining tor etght 


days foaining at the twouth in) eonvulstons, 

and With the stomach swollen as in dropsy; 

thera, by prom pt an j energetic trealnent, 
r 4 “Fr 


do uot suff 
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THE PRESENT. 





BY ADELAIDE ANNE PROCTER, 





Do not crouch to-day, and worship 
The oltt Past, whose life has fed 
Hush your voice to tender reverence; 
Crowned be des but cold and dead ; 
For the Present reigns our monarch, 
With an addled weight of hours ; 
Honor her. for she ie mighty! 
Henet her, for she is ours! - r 


Bee the shadows of bie heroes ~e 
Girt around her cloudy threne; 
Pivery day the ranks are strengthened 
My great hearts to him uukeown; 
Noble things the great Past promised, 
Holv dreamea, both strange aud aew ; 
Kut the Present aball falfl them, 
Wiat he promised, she shall do. 


Bhe inherits all lis treasures, 
Bhe is heir to all ble fame, 

And the light that lightens round her 
Ie the lustre of Lis name ; 

Bie le wise with all hie whedom, 
Living on his grave she stands, 

hu her brow she bears tile laurels, 
Aud lils harvest in her haude. 


Coward, can she reign and conquer a’ 
If w. thus her glory dim ? 8 
Let use fight for her as tobly 
As oar tathers fought tor him, 
God, eho croane the dving ages, 
Hides her rule, and us obey 
Bids us cast our lives before her, 
Mile us serve the great To-day. 
en ce 


A PERILOUS GAME: 
Her i ee 


BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘STRANGERS STILL,’ 
“PRINCE AND 
IGHTS OF ROCKBY,"' 


ETC. 


PEASANT,” ‘“‘THE 


A 


WOMAN’ASIN,”’ 


CHAPTER XXY. 
T E*tnoon rose over the city,and poured 





iteflighton tothe front of the Hotel 
Italia. 

In a balcony on the tirst floor Lord Nor- 
nan Was seated In alow chair. 

A cigar that bad gone out was between 
his fingers.and his thoughts see ed to have 
wandered far away. 

Hie was looking oider by some vears than 
when wesaw bin last, and there was a sear 
on bis forehead which Lord Harry's stag hod 
Jett asa slight reminder, 

There was, too, asad moodiness in the 
dark eyes that robbed his face of its youth- 
fulness, and was not good to see, 

Tt was the look of aman who had found 
lite considerably less than wo th living for 


~—a look of doubt and distrust of Lis tetlows | 
which Rousseau might have worn ina his | 


worst epoch. 

He sat very atilland with the grave,queer 
look in bis eyes, and doubtless his mind 
was wandering to some of those moonlight 
Dights on which, with Floris by his side, he 
had felt assured that the world was the beat 
of all possible worlds,and that life was well 
worth living. 

Altsorbed in this moody contemplation, 
he did not hear a light stepon the window- 
sill behind tin; avd Lady Blanche stepped 
out and laid ber band on bis shoulder be- 
fore he Knew that she was near, 

“How beautiful it) is, Brace,” she said, 
soltiv looking out on the city that lay inthe 
moonlight Len@ath thea like a pieture of 
Canaletti's, “Lamawfally fond of Flor. 
ence, And one sees iC atits best to-night.” 

Hie nodded, buat did nut speak, 

Never very talkative, he had become re- 


markably silent and short of speech since 
the news of Floris's “fa'seness'’ had been 
broken to hii, 

“Poor papa bas gone to bed," she went 


on, sottly, her band reiting on his) shoul- 
der, so that her white delicate fingers could 
touch hishair. “Pleo is tire | out. W hat do 
yvouthink he said to-night, Bruce?" and 
she blushed and similed. 

“Don't Know,'’ came listiessly from his 
lips. ‘ 
“He said that we night have waited until 
we were tiarried Lefore we inade this trip, 
and that it was confoundedly like a honey- 
moon, Is ‘confoundediy' a bad word, 
Bruce? IT have never telt quite sure 
whether I was safe in using it. And yet it 
is mo expressive, isn'tit ?" 

Hie did not reply. 


Viten he let the soft silvery voice flow on | 


Without a word in response, 


*—Poor papa. It wasalittie too bad to | 


drag him across the channel ; but it will do 
hint good, and Tam sure you are ever #0 
inuch better, aren't you, Bruce?” 

“Considering that there hasn't been the 
slightest Ching the inatter with me for 
inOntis past, Lb toay sav that Tain,’’ he an. 
swered languidly. ‘i've noticed, Bianche, 
that you have yota fixed idea in your head 
that toin top was made for my especial 
benetit. ltis very flattering to 
ny 7 

“Yes, ves, I know,” she said, with a little 
luattgeli, teat with a sudden restless shinier 
in her even (lal was stratyvely at variance 





with her serene aud reposelul voice, “Hat 
mil chee Ciseve it asl who was So anxious to 
pret t king It is t ] 

ad g Wu sich hig > sud es 
pecia 

‘SeaAtland isnot england, he mur 
inured, 


J longed to get away, and I shonld have 
been ill if Ll hadn't eromped the Channel. 
And—sod it was sv goud of you w 


ies 


ine, but | 


Consent | 


to our marriage taking place at PyAs 


that it 


He looked at his cigar, and seein 
ix cigar- 


was out, flung it away and felt for 
cane, 

- It was a strangely cool way in vhich to 
respond to a lady-love's reterence to her 
] tnurriage. 

“*—Puris is far nicer for a wedding,” she 
went on, not hurriedly, but with a certain 
assuinption of ease and indolence which did 
nt agree with the restless flashing of ber 
dark eyca, “They make ao much fuss in 
England, and it is always cold there iu 
May,."’ 

“T've sat with my knees up the chimney 


ly. 
" «Yen, yea, butitis very different some- 
how. Ab, yes, lam glad we are not ip 
England.” 

‘Soam I,” he said, 
there any lights in the roomuw— 

She glided through the open window and 
brought bim a candle, 

“Oh, thanks; I didu't mean you to get 
it,” he said, almost revbukingly. “I wish 
Pyou would realise that Lam no longer an 


listlensly. ‘Were 


be waited on by a Cireassian slave,” 
“And suppose I like waiting on you,’'she 
said, smiling down at him, ber lips a little 


a woman wears for the inan she loves, ‘A 
Cirexssian slave, Circassians are very beau- 
tifal, area'tthey Bruce?) That was a_ coin- 
plinent, and a very nice one, Well, I am 
contentto be your slave, sir!" and she 
bent down until her lips just touched = his 
hair, 

He looked up at her steadily, gravely, 
anxiously, for a moment, then he og go 
ed a sigh and took ber hand and held it for 
a moment, 

“You are too good and grand a woran to 





|} be any twman's slave, Blauche,’’ he said, 
quietly. 
“Good, shoe echoed. ‘ivod! Do you 


that you cared for good women 80 much 
"” 

He laughed bitterly. 

‘Perhaps L have met with so few that I 
haven't properly acquired the taste. Is that 
What you tinean ?) ‘There was once an hon- 
; ent lawyer, you know—but he carried his 
) bead under bis ari. There are 
nen no doubt, but itis because they have 


| think Tam good, Bruce? I didn’t know 
| 





not met with temptation.” 

She puled. She knew of whom he was 

thinking. 

“Come, Bruce, that is rather sweeping,” 
| She said, forcing a laugh, ‘But are you go- 
‘ing to stay out here all the evening?” 

“T'1) iimish my elgar before I come in,he 
suid, Your father hates the smell of to- 
baceo in the room.” 
| «May I stay with you?” she asked, al- 

nost meekly, almost like a stave indeed. 
ll want to write a letter,and then I'll come 
peck, IT shall not be five minutes,” she 
added, Shall T teil them to send you 
some wine or anything of that Kind.’ 

‘Thanks,’ he said indifferently. 

She bentover hind again and laid her 
cheek against bis face, and he put up his 
hand and touched her,but very coldly, very 
coldly! 

“Are you aware that this baleony is visi 
ble to the promenaders below, and that we 
fare doubtless affording them a kind of 
tableau vivant, free, gratis, for nmotuing ?” 
he said, 

“What do T care," she laughed. 
world may Know T love you if it) chooses, 
Ah, Brace, ] wonder whe.her I shall ever 
have vou lo give me back half, a quarter, a 


whisper, then turned and left bim. 


sigh, “IT wonder! Poor Blanche! 
a game of cross purposes it is; aimean and 
game, which, no doubt, affords the gods a 
certain amount of pleasure but which costs 
us more than itis worth!" 

Five minutes passed, and then he 
and began to pace up and down. 

The baleony ran the length ot the house, 
and, inaking a turn,reachod the head of the 
staircase leading to the street. 

The eity looked so beautiful that he felt 
tempted to a stroll, 

Forgetuing, with a significant comptete- 
ness, that she had promised to rejoin him, 
he got his bat froin the room, and 
along the balcony went down the steps into 
| the street, 
| ‘Ten minutes after he had gone, a tall tig- 
vre, a duplicate of hissstepped out trom one 
of the rooms On the same Moor, and walk- 
Ing to the spot where he had sat,went to the 
rail and leanbover, 

Ashe did @0,Lady Blanche came through 
| the window with the letter she bad written 
| iu ber hand, 

“Bruce, 1 have written ty letter. Shall 
we goand postit? A walk would be beau- 
tiful now, itis se cool and pleasant. Bruce, 
are you asieep 7 and she went up 
behind him and touched bis arim. 

‘The nan turned round slowly and raised 
his bat, the moonlight falling full upon his 
wan and haggard face, 

Lady Blanche staggered and clutched the 
rail with one ha d while the other few to 
her heart. 

“Osear Rayinond,”’ she breathed, 
ashy Jips. “Osear Raymond [' 


rose 





with 


.DN LANs aD ent at 
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4 turned to the right and sauntered along 

Lue quiet street. 

| ‘The beauty of the city, hushed in the se- 

rene rays of the moon, touched him witha 

pensive sadness, and recalled the past with 
ap ullar poignancy, 


invalid, Blanche, and that I don’t desire to. 
; | her; indeed be met her at the theatre one 


-—-—-—- 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


apart, her eyes resting on bim withthe look | 


| He was t» be ina 





rried to Lody Blanche in 


yhich time they ex: 
0 or three weeks, by which tine the) 
nl is in their wanderings ; 


ed to reach Pari 
Pat if anyone had stopped him —y = 


him why he was tnarry!ng her, 
have oene puzzled to find a good and suffi- 
cient reason. : 

“After the recovery from the shock of 
Floris's supposed baseness, he hed declared 
that he would never again look upon & wo- 
man with the eyes of kindness. would live 
and ‘die hating and avoiding her sex. 

For weeks he had kept himself secluded 
from the world, had shut himself up and 
yielded to the bitterness and grief which 
the destruction of his faith in his beautiful 


of a Paris hotel in June,” he said, absent girl-love had caused him. 


Bat men of Lord Norman's class cannot 


remain in seclusion long. ; 
They have duties to perform which may 
not be neglected,and gradually he e:nerged 
from hia retirement and was seen in his old 
world again—the world of the clubs and 
“the shady side of Pall Mal!. 
Hlis friends were glad eaough to see him, 
and made him welcome, but none were 
gladder or extended a wariner welcome 


than Lady Blanche. 
It was some time before he called upon 


evening by chance, or probably he would 
not have called at all. ; 

The sight of herawoke memories $0 pain- 
ful that he was almost unable to speak fora 
moment or t'vo, and if Lady Blanche had 
not been a remarkably clever woman, he 
might have said ‘iood-evening,”’ and 
avoided her for monthe—years, perhaps, 

But Lady Blanche was gifted with that 
tact which philosophers tell us is a better 
possession than rank or wealth. ; 

She met bin and talked to him as if sach 
a person as Floris Carlisle had never exist- 
ed, and asif the incidents of Ballyfloe had 
never occurred. 

«Been out of town, Bruce?” she said soft- 
ly, with apleasant simuile. “How well you 
are looking. A little thinner, perhaps, but 
then you were ill so long,wern't vou? How 
admirably they are playing to-night, aren't 
they? Tamenjoving it 80 much.” 

Then there had been a pause for a minute 
or two before she said— 

“Will you come and see papa to-morrow, 
Bruce ? .He was asking ine to-day whether 


| I knew where you were.” 


wood wo. | 


And he had called and stayed to lunch ; 
Lady Blanche made much of him, but ina 
quiet unobtrusive way that did not: embar- 
rass hit. 

He took to “dropping in’ at odd times, 
There was always a place reserved for him 
at the dinner-table, andil he eame she was 
quietly glad to see hin, and uo he did not 
come she was tvo wise to ask linn why he 
did not. 

Alter dinner he would take his cigar into 
the coaservatory,while Lord Seymour, who 
did not smoke snoozed in his) arm-chair. 
Lady Blanche’s boudoir opened outon to 
the conservatory, and she was generally 
seated there, sometimes playing the piano, 
and she would play soft sonatos of Schubert 
while be smoked his cigar, 

She did not talk to him, but she let him 
alone, allowed Lim to feel how comfortable 


| it was to have a place so home-like to come 


“ALL the | 


tenth of what I give you,” she added in a | 


to and muse in, and how still nicer it was to 
have a beautiful woman who was content to 
be his fnend and nothing more. 

Need IT yoon? Does not anyone know 
how such # state of things must inevitably 
end? 

lo him—and tnore especially to her—who 
Walls, everything is possible. 

Lady Blanche played a waiting gaine,and 
her reward came in due season, 

One evening, in the midst of a song she 


| Was singing, while he was lounging in the 


“TP wonder! be murmured, with a heavy | 
What | 


passing | 


| beautiftul—a 


glass-house within hearing, the song came 
to an abrupt stop, 

He turned to see the cause, and saw that 
her bead had dropped on ber hands, as if 
she had broken down, 

He flung his cigar away and went quick- 
ly to her, 

“WW bat 
asked, 

She looked up and tried to sinile, as if 
ashained and annoyed, 

“Nothing, nothing at all, Bruce,’ she 
said, Wiplughereves, “I felt rather low- 
spirited, that was all. Evervthing seems to 
so Wrong and at cross purposes, doesn’t it? 
(0 back to vour cigar, Bruse, and I'll play 
something excruciatingly lively.” : 

“Do not,’ he said. 

, Then he stood stiil and looked down at 
er, 

He know that she 


is the matter, Blanche?’ he 


loved 
woman of 
might well be proud, 

1t was necessary that he should 


him; she was 
whom any man 


marry, 


) unless he wished the oid title he bure tu die 
; out 


softly | 


Why not she as well as any other? In 
time, he told himself, with a ‘swift pang— 
he should forget Floris,stould learn to love 
Blanche. 

He made up his mind in a moment as he 


| stood there. 


“Blanche,” he said, laying his hand gent- 
ly on her shoulder, “will you be my 


| wite ?” 


| 


For a moment the color left ber face, and 
her heart seémed to stand still. It bad come 
wt last. 

“Be iny wife, Blanche," he said gently 
“and I will try to make vou happy.”’ 7 

b ' ned ' r face Ipon h at inal PIA 
al itt} With all ers 

Ah, Bruce, vou w lhaveto try s 
avery little Ali, \ i 

Phen he bent and kissed her, andshe put 
bérarns round tis neck and drew 
down to ber in a passionate eiubrace, 

And #80 she had won tit at last. She was 
too clever to rest assured on a false secur- 
ity, 

While Bruce was in England he 


r eves 
1K NOW—vou kn \ 


dilin 


hight 











| behind him. 


—— 


meet Floris Carlisie at any bour, expiana- 


tions might ensue, and— 
She persuaded him to take ber, Lord Sey 
mour accompanying them, on a continenta! 


tri 
owe can be inarried at Paria, Rruce. | 
hate Losidon. Let us be married at Paris‘ 

He had consented, as he would have done 
if she had asked hii to take her to Timbuo 
too ; and s» here they were in Florence,and 
in a few weeks they were to be married. 

Lord Nerman gauntered on, thinking ot 
itall, wandering mentaily back to the oid 
days when Floris was at bis sidejaed he had 
so often tried > persuade wer te name the 
day for their union, She had always put 
him off. 

“She loved Bertie all the time,poor giri,” 
he thought bitterty,as he stopped and look. 
ed at the river, leaning on the bridye, ull 
unconsciously, where Floria ®» often stood 
‘Poor girl, why did she deceive me? Why 
did she not come to me and say, ‘Bruce, | 
do not love you; IT tind that a heart is not 
given to you; I leve Bertie’? Heaven 
knows I would have let her go withoht a 
single hard thought. I loved her too wel| 
not be able to niake asacrifice, But the de- 
ceit, the awful deceit »ud talseness of her 
conduct—and, great Heaven, she so sei). 
ingly pure and honest and childlike, On, 
there is something in women, some latent 
baseness in their natures, which we shall 
never reach the bottom of I wonder 
whether Blanche will stand by ine, or 
whether, when she finds that I cannot re. 
turn her love, she will take to some other 
man. Well, I shall deserve it for trusting 
her. I wonder where they, Bertie and 
Floris, arenow. It is strange how com- 
pletely I have lost all signt and trace ot 
thein. She might have been a trick of tie 
imagination instead of a very dear, a very 
bitter reality. How beautiful she used to 
look with these shy, proud eyes of hears, so 
full too, as I thought—Heaven help me—ot 
love, and yet too proud to own it. 1 would 
have given iny tife for that girl; my lite, 
iny henor—anything, everything 1 posses- 
sed. I have given we life, tor she has rob- 
bed it of all that made it worth living. I 
wonder when I shall seeher again. 1 ex- 
pect some day I shall neet her at some stu- 
pid ball or dinner, and she will come up to 
me and say, quite easily, with that little 
sinile about the corners of ber sweet mouth, 
‘Ob, Lord Norman, how do yon do? How 
long it is since we have met. I hope you 
have been well. Have you seen the new 
picture?’ Oh, Heaven, what a base and 
heartless world it 1s,”’ 

He lit another cigar, and turned from the 
bridge. 

But the hotel did not seem inviting; it 
was better out in the quiet, mooulit st: eets. 
He sauntered on, 

Then there came a band of noisy youn 
people who had been drinking too much o 
their beloved chiante; and the good red 
wine had n.ade them so lively and so vocal, 
that to avoid them Lord Norman turued up 
Into one of the quiet streets, 

He sauntered on; the nena "iene al- 
Ways Sing, and not atall badly, when they 
ure in liquor—ol the merry purty died away 
and in silecce he paced under the trees that 
tined the road on either side. . 

Presently he heard the sound of a piano. 
It would not have attracted his attention— 
for it was not the first piano he bad heard 
that night--but there was something in the 
air that seemed familiar, 

What was it? A voice now rose,a very 

soft pretty voice, and accompanied the 
wWano, 
He could not catch tho words, and yet,al- 
mest unconsciously, be found hineelf sup- 
plying them! What werethey? Surely be 
had heard them sung tothis tune! 


‘‘My sweet girl-love with frank, grey eyes, 
Though vears have passed I see vou still, 
There where you stood veside the mill, 

Beneath the bright autumnal skies, 

Low o er the marsh the curlew flew, 

The mavis sang upon the bough, 

Oh, love, dear love, my heart was true, 

It beats as truly, fondly, now, 

Phough years have passed [ love you yet; 
Do you still remember, or do you torget?"’ 


Where had he beard them? They were 
the verses Floris had sung to Bertie one 
inorning—the morning of the Fancy Fair! 
A pang shot through his heart; in his mind's 
eyes he saw her as she looked that day, 60 
tuir and bright and girliel ! 

He looked up at the house. 

It was a villa alinost shrouded by trees; 
there was a light burning iv the window on 
the ground Sour, and through the open 
window caine the sound of the plano an 
the voice, 

He leant against one of the piers of the 
gate and listened, very sad and meancholy; 
but the song had ceased. 

Great Heaven ! was it possible that it could 
be only afew months ago since be had heard 
Floria sing that song! 

It seemed years, a lifetime ago, and he 
Inight almost faucy himself an old wan a8 
he leant there. 

A few minutes passed, and he was about 
to goon lis way when be beard a light step 


Someone had come froin the house into 
the garden, teupted into the night air by 
the moonlight. 

He wondered vaguely whether it was he 
UuUnNnKDOWN sliver. 
ps caine nearer, an 
Nyure I a girl Caine 
vate and stood behind It, 80 

uld have touebed her with his 
he could not see her tace, 

S> there she steod within réach of biin,all 
unconscious of his proxtmity. 

She stood tor a moment and then turned, 
but at that instant a longing to see her {luce 
which had fallen upon Lord Norman be- 


Ithe tall siim 
down to the 


Che ste 
«] »w y 
near tbat ie 
hand, but 


| Cate irresistible. 
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He rose to bis full beight and turned to 
the gate. 

He knew her at onca, and his heart seem- 

If it had been to save his life he could not 
vave resisted speaking her naine. 

«Floris!"’ he said woltly, ye. in a tone of 
intense feeling. 

She beard hin, and utteringa faint ery, 
put ber hand to ber heart, but she did not 
turn ber bead, 

Perhaps—who knows?—she thought that 
it was a trick of her imagination. 

How often in her dreams had she heard 
bim call her thus! In her dreans! 

“Floris 1 be said again. |! 

Then she turned her white face and look- 
ed at bisn, 

For a winute they looked into each 
other's eyes, as if they were both looking 
at the ghosts of their dead selves, 

Then she saw it was indeed he, and with 
a low ery of pain—actual pain—sbe covered 
her face with her banda, 

Hesect his teeth, He misunderstood the 
gesture, and tovk it for one of guilt and re- 
1orse, 

“Floris,’’ he said, in alow voice; ‘‘is it in- 
deed you? Are you afraid of ne?” 

Her hands wig ey from her face,and she 
shook her head, her great eyes tixed ou him 
with a wistiul yearning. , 

“Will you not speak to me?” he said, 
holding the gate with bis hot bands, his 
heart beating fast. ‘You are not afraid of 
me! You have no need to be! 
me, Floris!’’ 





me, 
world has seen since Judas !”’ 


“What are you saying? W 
wild words? Wiom aim Iw 
I dreaming 7” 

OW how 
me— Bertie Cliferde,” he said 
Lips and unnaturally cain. 


“Bertio Cliflorde -— the 
ing im bie tise. 

**Yes, Bertie Clifflurde! Are 
ried to tise 7° 


He clutched the gate. 
“Nol Then, do you tell me. 


Ballytioe together! Will you 


froin her dark eyes. 
“I deny! No! Itis true I 


bye, Floris, good bye! 
frome ine, tell fii that—"’ het 


oe 7] rp! ” 
Speak Ww 





he need hide no longer—that he need not 
For your sake be shall go unpun- 
ished tor as black a piece of treachery asthe 


Floris put out ber hand to him. 


The mas who stole 


Floris put her bands to her brow. 


Heaven, what dues this mean ?” 
He looked at her, a wild, mad douLlt ris- 


“No,” came from ber parchod lips. 


would not bé so base and vile as that. Then 
where she? You fled with him; you left 


Fioris came nearer. Truth alone in her face 
the dignity of injured iimocence beamed 


Lord Cliiflorde from Bally tloe—"’ 

lie wade a despairing gesture. 

“Why should we bandy words? Good- 
Tell bim he is sale 


voice rung out, clear and cominanding, — 


le stood stock still and waited. 
“Jord Norman,you have crueily slander- | #0 close that ts 


There was silence tor a uxnneut, silence- 
broken by an awful cath. 
She started and turned to hicw. 














—_ — oo - _ a 


t 
play Lady Blanche falee as—e—-l once 
| theuwit that you bad playet me. Guod- 


bye’ 


Ile biawd 


flung the Oper and stood belere ber, He cangist her hand to his lips and kiased 
his e5es blazing soto bers, his lips et. KH presonatery, his het lips burning it, and 
bat are these “Are you mad?” be cried, aluewtin. with acry of mingled pain and joy that be 
tell ? Ob, aus | audibly. “Floris, lovk at we! Lowk at mel should s) kis r, she drew ber band 
I say!”’ away, and vanimbed. 
ou from She raised her eyes to his fearlessly, ° © a ° e e 
» White tothe | though there was sometiing awful in the l.wiy Blanehe, recotiing against the 


ian--! Oh 
She ope 


ber to the soul. 
you not wiar- 


ou te 


But no, he 


deny that 7’ | usad! 


caine with 


It 6 aw lie! 
ever told you—but 
Fiorm, let 
urned as ber 
Aml 





expression of bis face. 
“Now teli me, slow.y, carefully, what 
you mean, what you think you saw.” | 
ned her lips «nee, twice; thw 
scene caine back i al) lie Wwree and shook 


“Bruce, I saw you at her feet. I heard 
you ye ee her to fly with 
| her that you hai never loved— 
oved—any other than ber! 
say that I—oh, I csusnot go ont 
“You saw—you heard!” be said, bis lace 
close to hers, ‘*4ireat Heaven! al goiy 
When was this?’’ 
“The day you Jett Bally floe for Seartroms. 
Ab! have you no pity on me, wo mercy?” 
“The day I left Ballyfve!”’ be repeated, 
disregarding her entreaty. “You may t 
caine back to Bally floe—that I saw Blanche? 
Do you bear? $ It isa lie! 


ou 


me loo at 
Fioris who stands here an 
inad—are we both mad? Mercitul 
Heaven, what does tt ean? Listen to me! 
and he drew her chmer ts bins by ber arin, 
bot tremth 


balcony, gamed up at the wan, baguvard face 
with ibe Uleck, suimbre eves glowing like 
lAtneps atniist ite whiteness, 

“What are you doing bere?’ she gasped. 
“What do you want with me?’ 

Ile looked down at her with a fixed, in- 
tent expression on bis face, as if he were 
booking through her, likea wan playing 
some diMiecult partand trving to remember 
Theives bauuted ber for years after- 


ou. I heard 


beard you it. 


Spare me!’ wards, 
[iu Bh CuNTINUED.| 
j ———_ sc —— 
} Tar Betvat Cake.—The prominence 


allached to bridecake in tbe marriage cere- 
nonies Of ourown and other onmutries is 
One of (home interesting survivals of early 
syinbolicai cu*xtoums which have been trans 
Witled tous Irom the distant past. Indeed, 
a wedding feast without the tine-honored 
mawine, you say? bridecake would be comsidered, by alinost 
oul Isthisiny yeneral consent, theroughly imornplete; 
tella me this? and be would’ be a bold person whe should 
evens tuch a8 dare lo suggest its omis- 
Sierte conn Libis festive Oomasion, 

So universal, oo, isthe practicn of con- 
necting bridecake with Our marriage rites 


W bare 


lanosed ber, 


She opened her lips—the lips he had | ed tne—aye, more, an absent man! One so | check. “Listen to meas if the words | am thateven the poorest country pearant con- 
kissed, honorable and good that bis name should | going ) speak were theme ofadying man! trives i) deck the nuptial beard—bowever 
“No; Lam not afraid,” she murmured, | pet pass your stamsed and dishonored | Floris, you could not bave seen meon that frugal the lare may be up t—with this 
and her voice souaded to him likea ghost’s, | lips! You saceuse me of tlying—fying— | day—vyou did not see me, as you describe | pecemmary adjunct. It tay naturaliy be 


“How—why did you come here ?” and she | with Lord Ciiflurdet’ 


looked round, 

“T aus staying here, in Florence,” be said 
with a voice that shook from agftation, “1 
did not know re 

“You did not know that I was here,’’ she 
finished for bim, *‘or you would not have 
come.” 

“No; I should not have come! No! 
And yet lam not sorry that I have seen 
you!’ 

A pause fora moment. She could not 
suinimon strength enough to leave him. 
His eyes—-so wistful, so sad, 80 reproachful 
—held ber as by a charm. 

“Have you—been ill ?’’ he asked sudden 
ly, alinomt gentiv. 

She shook her head. 


kiow wet; the trutls im all 


lore 





brother could do w eo:nfort am 


frows bist 
lie vou heard and belieyed!’’ 


bossant’’ 


“A telegrams?’ she repeated. 
bins? No, {rows none. 
Iny Invrther wasdying— ’ 


Sue laughed,—a terrible. piteous laugh. 

+—Whhat nad story you have heard 1 
I kaow or care 
Lord Ciflorde met ine vy accident at 
Bally tive Station, he accompanied 
London, and then, baving done ali that a 


under ny heavy trouble, he left ine. Since 
that bour I have wentber seen nor heard 
There my answer tothe foul 
He glared at her—white, breathless. 

“You—you received a telegram from 


It wasto say that 


gaze at bin. 


me to 
“*Bruce!’’ 


{ console me 
Wilenasses can 
whiome side I 
Donalid! 
Ing inorning—"’ 
‘Ah! From . 
in quick gasps. 
at Scarfroms fo 





. ar, . 
aan dv you wear that black dress?"” be ‘“ireat and merciiul Heaven! Floris— | ty iyy roow. 
o , tre 4 oe ¢ 
=a Ue Florist’ — be eried in a vorou of despair—"is | von listening? 
Her tace quivered. this true? Oh, how wld, blind IT have! 49. 6 


se — 


“My muther—"’ she faltered. 
He hung bis head. 

“J did not know. Why did 
but why should you? Au 


been, teow musa! 

: . 
ou not tell give—l, my 
you are not 





9" 
go ” on tne, Fiors, and teil ine all, this bideous | yianie to write for weeks. 
“And—and—you are happy °” he con- i inystery boids ine a net! able, they told ‘ne that you 
tinued, hoarsely. | She vaw thesweat standing in great drops | with Bertie! 
The took of reproach, of angelic sadness | Upon his brow, aud bis hands clench on the you cannot have seen tue with 
that shone from her dark eyes went to bis | B4te Until they were white as his face. you suppose?” 
soul, y | “I ain bere—earning ny living,” she said She uttered «ery of despair. 
He sighed—it was almost a groan. simply. “1 came here to beaway trom) «iKruce, I saw you——" 
“Tired of you already!” he said hoarsely. | England, to learn to forget, to—to—I must ‘“4sreat Heaven! 
“Great Heaven! is it possible? Floris, I | 6” now,—Sard Norman. (00d-bye, - “And if it wasnt you,—who was iW?" 
Ks ° wt? + \. se ’ > 
could almost wish that Pad not seen you!) “% ov ae ertend hoarnely; 7", pote He iooked at her seared, 
—and yet——” j by Heaven, you shall not got orn! 
‘ Florist My darling, my jong lost darl- | speak to her. 
Two tears gathered = wer ore and an iy!” and he stretched out his bands. *Josine! he muttered, 
slowlyon her cheek. The sight of them | 
tortured him. A light, a beautiful bight, shove a we 
eit) 


“For Heaven's sake, don'tcry !"" ha said 
hastily ; “‘the—the past is over and done 
with. I—I ai sorry you are not happy. | 
Oh, Heaven ! to see you standing there and 
to know the gull that divides us, Floris— 
Floris, why dia you do it ™* 

She looked at him with troubled, wonder- 
ing questioning. . 

“Why did you, Floris? Heaven—why 
did you not tell me--why did you not come 
to me and—and——but to go like that,with. | 
outa word! Did you want to break my | been s» wicked?’ 
heart—-were you quite heartless, Floris?” He bung bis head. 

She jooked at him as if she could not be- ‘He post! he murmured. 
lieve ber souses, and one white hand went I was alone in the world! 


to her forehead tremblingly. | — what did it sectter whoo Tow 
Sie tanned and bid 


suddenly she stopped are 
“Nol Not she wailed. 


passion. 


**Islanebe!”’ 
Heaven! Ile was ls be married 


a  —————— 


She put cut her band te bin. 


Mioris, lorgiv 
wor darling! 
vou here?’ Why did you not write to me? 
Why——My brain w reeling. 


eyes, and she insade a — forward. 
shuddered, 
“You torget— 
you have lorg Aten Lady Bianehel”’ 
Heo started aud « ovld cbill fell 


he echoed Luskily. 
lew days, warried to ber; and Fioris— 


“Ol Bruce, Bruce; bow could you have 


“You left me, 
I had Jost you 


her face, then she | 


eine! For- | 
wmiyetery enwrappin 


Have pity “¥ os! 





speak Of proof, - asks 
vet—and yet——’ 


upon bis “And vet you 


My poor Florist 


(sreay 
tober ina | this! 


I will Jearn. 


head drooped 
arried —— 


not go on ter a 


: | “*Then—then, that 
Why are | write?’ she gasped, 


it, on any day, at that time; but onthat day! 
-I1 teil you sulemnly, bere face \ lace,with | be 
Heaven above us to hear me, that I did wot 
come back to Ballytive that day!’ 

She panted, and «lrew back 


“I did not come back,” be repe ted, ina | 
frenzied voice; 1] went stratgint to Searfroms! 
| Great Heaven!—do you doult me! A dozen 
proven! 
never 
Go back!—why I did not go bach 
for weeks, J was nearly killed the fulluw- | 


“Ab!” she breathed, ber breath co:ning 


++ Was struck down by a stay, and keja 
weeks coufined to my bed— 
All this «an be proved! 
Why do you sare at ime 


Bg her. 


At first I was senseless for days: | 


I shail go mail’ 


“Who was it? I saw you—beard you 
The girl Jusine— 


*Josine told me that I should dose; led 
Ine tothe piace; stood beside ime. 


wer. 


He laughed grimly, savagely. 
think Jo speak the truth. 
My brain wreeling! There | 
in woine devilish invetery at the bottom of 
What it i, Heaven only knows; but 
The girl Josue, you may, 
where is she? and Bianelie—' 

“Who told you Usat I bad fled wits Lord 
Cliffurde?” asked Fioris, suddenly. 

“Blanche!” he returned, quickly. 

A cold shudder rau throught ber, and her 


“Do you inean to way that -—" 
moment— 


left, 


is why 
and awtul senso of tal 


asked, therefore, why the brujecake should 
invested with so much superstitious 
reverence as to render is aberince at the 
inarriage feast, in the eyes Of ios persons 
an ominous and til-starred affair. 

The auswerto this question, says a con- 
temporary, like the origin of so tmany 
Aber of our social custoum, bas given rine 
to Various Comypectures, Thus, scoording to 
one popular explanation, we have in the 
asurvival of the old Kousan form 
‘ut eating 


ber head to 


There were men | brideca 
baord Harry.~ of marriage by “Conlarreativ, 
loyether. 

It appears that ala marriage ceremony 
of this kind, offerings of a cake and a sheep 
were madeto the yous, The akin of the 
sheep was spread over two chairs, upon 
| which the bride and bridegronn sat down, 
with their heais uncovered. Then the 
Warriage was completed in the prasence of 
Poutileox Maxinus and ten wituesses; alter 
which another sacrifice was offered. A 
cake was tnade of far and mola salsa by ves- 
Virgins, and was carried belure the 
bride when she was omd.icted to the resi- 
dence of ber busband. Iti by no means 
When I was clear, however, that we bave adopted the 
bad—bad fled | custom trom the Romans, inasuiuch as the 


Are 


—— 


you did not 


Now do you understand that | same practice, under various forma, bas ex- 


isted from tine tinnemorial among re- 
Ole SAVag“es OF SeI-ClVilined people, who 
cannot be supposed I Ww bave obtained it 
from the Komans, 

Thus, Sir Join Lubbock, in bw Origin of 
Civilization,” tells us how, simong the 
lroquois, the bride and bridegroom ued to 
partake Lyether of acake of ‘“Saygamite,’’ 
which the bride offered & ner husband, 
The Fiji Istandere bave a very stinsiiar cus- 
(tom. Among the Tipperahs, one of the 
bill tribes of Culltagenug, the bride pre- 
pares some drink, sitsou her lover's knee, 
drinks hail, aud gives him tie otter bail: 
they allerwards crook loyetivor their little 
| fingers. In one tors of another a similar 
custoin is found among most of tie hill 
| tribes of India. 

The true derivation of the bridecake, 
thezelore, is probabiy to be suug'it, not so 
,teuch tuthe old Roman tarriage rite of 
| *Contarreatio’’ a6 in ite eyimbolical nature, 
corm in one form ofr sucAhber—either in 
| whole grains, of made ep inutsa cake or 
Discuit—having been frousa very remote 
period in the world's history regarded as 
the emsbiem of plenty and prosperity, 

Among the Liburnuiaus, betore the din- 
ner was over, the bride aud all the guests 


Blanche, as | 


frightened lace. 





if you 


Oh, Bruce! aod | 


he eould 
‘iat Blanche 


“I do not understand! Why do you) Ieherns! | liedand purposely deceived ime? —deceived 
speak to ine like this?--why do you ask me looked upmuddenty nee gered 5, cere’ © . —- : ; 
these questions? Oh, it is ccna cruel. | “| left vout’ sie said, ina low. intense | both of us?” he said, Jioarmel y. rome from the tabie, aud she threw over the 
knowin, how wicked you have beev—bow | tone. “You bad jos met On, Bruce, | She shook her bead wearily. | roof of the bridegruuu's bvuse a Cake called 
hard and heartless yourself !”’ | Bruce, you were lalse tome before EF lett! “Ldont know! Jeanna may! It is ali “kolarh,”’ which was made of coarse 
4 ; : You think Ido not know——” | dark, dark to met” dough. The higher she threw it the bapp:- 


sally thee, 
lie started. 
“| false to 


“1! he said, in amazement ; and in lis 
eagerness and excitement be pushed the | 
gate open ; but, as she shrank back, le wo 
stepped back and ciosed it again. “1!” 

“Ol,do not nock ine,” she almost wailed, | 
“I do not want you to say that you are , 
sorry ; I did not wish to see you; 1 was) 
learning to forget-———”’ 

Her voice faltered and broke. | reproach and despair. 

“Forget !"' he echoed alimost fiercely. 
“You can talk of forgetting to me! Do you 
think that any huinan being, however cal- 
Jous, can forget another she bas so wronged | 
as you have wronged me ?”’ 

“Wronged you !” she cried,in a low voice | 
—“wronged you! I? Ob, Bruce, Bruce!’ 

“Yes, cruelly, foully wronged me!” be 
said, passionately. “Didever man Iove a 
wonan more dearly than I loved you? And 
you stole away from ine, jilted me without 
a word of warning—one word of remorse or 
penitence! If I did not love you, I could 
strike you down at iny feet now.” 


vou betore—I 1 


alinost frenzied with thistorture 
you! Amt dreaming?” 


| maid, in 4 low vonce. 


inarriel—-* 

ONo!’ be thundered, 

Sie panted, then ber quick ey 
truth. 

“Ab not yet, but going to be. 
wo», Bruce?” 


Never mind Blanche,” ie tal 
“tell me what you ime-aut by tiny 


er Youle VW bat jibes have they 


She shrauk back from his blazing eyes , has wrecned and F&F sine botl 
and wild, wicked words. W iat have they tuid you 
“I did you no wrony,’’ she said sadly,her Sine Caine NEATES. 
lips quivering. Bruce,” wsournfalls sha 
Hle controlled himeelf as if by a mighty A i brave ina 
effort, and drew a jong breatl! 
“We will not bandy words, hesa y 
y “I will not detain you inas , 
longer. I want tosay this, and tien! w ~ turisend bee ul awa 
Lruce, I ij Wan ins tise yree 


go. When! heard of your treachery--and 
his—I swore that that wherever I met biin, 
let it be when and where it might, I would 
killhim, But I bave repented of that rash 
oath ; I should have remembered that your , 
love made hius sacred to ine. Tell hit that | 


the afternoon you came bsek fro 
to weet Lady Biavele, and taw 
all that guseod Letween you! 

Heaven furg.ve you as—I—I ha 
aod the tears welled to ber eyes, 





Floris, what is tiie? For Leaven's sake, 
(apeak plainly! Speak out at once! T am 


She looked at bin, her eyes fuli ofa sad | 
“Why do vou force me to speak?” she 


“Wiatecan it 
now? All is past between us. You are 


He bung bis bead, then he looked up. 


(jreat Heaven, what is this inyetery which 


alse to vou! 


the truth from her! 
! I fulme to 


Ton late; 
gently. 
Itis we 


inatler 
Jate! 


es read the 
face away. 
als it not} 


| that! 


Ob, Bruce, 


ve douel” becsUuse 


but it 
| Stand firus by your 


She has done no wrong. 
Le marriedto nher— 
His hands feli to bis side, he turneu tis 


| all is lot, save honor. 
There has been some dark 


Kut there shall be light!" he exclaimed. 
“Blanche is here in Florence. Sheshall tell 
ine the truth; the girl Jowsine, I will wring 
Ob, wy darling! 

Floris, ing Floris! thank Heaven it is nA 
| too late!” and be put out bis arum. 

She drew back fromm, deathly pale, 
and ber lips parted siowly, sadly. 
it 18 ty late!” she murmuared 
“We canms bring back the jrast. 
Think cf 
You—you are t» 


t? 


“Why should she suffer? For us Bruce, 
You inuest still keep 


ving down Ler sweet face,~1 i 
A that 


LOouut, 


er it was supped would the imarriage be, 
and,asthe houses were low and the cake 
bard, the bride seidou failed w insures 
lueky vmen. 

Aceording an FEsthonian wedding 
omtume, aecan of beer is poured over the 
bridegrooin's bores, and a hawdial of rye is 
scattered over the bheade ol tue Uridal couple 
for good jiuck’s make. 

In Sweden the bride has her pockets fill- 
el with Dread, it bemy a popular bell that 
every piece she gives te the poor on ber 
way lochurch Wii avert anne itmisiortune. 

Ju éastern countries, rict, whieh wm the 
staple frl, 1s substituted, and hoids a 
prowu.nent placetn the wuptial ceremony. 
Thus, on tie Malater evat of India, the 
priest eprinkles the bride and tridegroom 


Ob, 


Blanche, Bruce 


nyetery; 


d hoarsely, Il do not know what it is, no, nA even yet; with rice; and among the Hralisius the 
being laine but we have inet again Uno late, frnwl- vrideygroan throws three lacdiuis of rice 
tid you? bye, Bruce-- good-bye. In time, far awa m the bride's head. 
in the future, we may tneet ber Vere Jun Java the brijeand bridegro wn partake 
sour lives? broke, and with a groan he YVook atlept of ries out i tee Satine dist &> ineure 
Wards her, but sie drew still further Lack gorrvlluck. Hence we way trace the prac 
~—*in tine you and j willineet as friende, tie’ mnourown ¢ armtryv of ocattle x rice on 
they ft j lear true friend to ono wore, Brus brid 

- % ' [ J r : Fr ar 

as “ . . 

ae , 

a 
v Z t 4 stra 
nhouse 7 tistw? Nu! Fiorws are 1 - “4 t at 

uu Searfross ime als-—— ” a foorini as afi ean f peremperits as 
and heard “Ab, yes, she breathed, the tears fuii- been unm extensively interwoven with the 


imarfiag® ceéereinonies Of most nations, to 
which, (\berefore, inay probably be ascribed 


© revere sttacued © uur bri 


VE You stil 
“6 wUSt part. 
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1 tc ‘ s lite bs fate and bright 
4.4 'atlot radiant siery ana flecked in gobiow oy 
united bearte gu duwn the path 


Vien, cand is hand 
oot tier 
Auau ore aaa pris aeure guide their tepe in youth's 
ewert yr e yer . 
Ie til tre love” 
Love that a* one cold glance will with p and die, 


Love that l« never greet, eave “aeath a sunny sky, 


Love thatecas lowe in tor bet will fate away in 
| 
Aud leave s sorrrwing heart to ere it betel in 
fs thus true lore * 


vain 


Als, nol trac, f fully throug 
ly | 

wi tree er rvu* at the m rning 
stile : 

1 that t . atle nt th x! t n f 
v f | 

Tiat * eve uy : yf shipwreck, aud lark | 
at lrea | 

Thi ifwme peeve 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


Bi THE AL The “A BMOUKEN WEDDING 


RING,” “THORNS AND BLORSOMS, ’ 


WRI Lovet WIM Best?” 


Rie... BT. Be. 


CHAPTER NV. 


BEAUTIFUL evening in August, 

when the sumnmuer is atits fairest and 
I all natare at tte beryrchiest; when the 
fruit hangs ripe and lusciousin the orchards 
and the wheat stands in the fMelds, and = the 
earth ytelds ite precious products with tn 
stinted band: when the world seetis ail 
sunsbine, fragranee, and color. 

The grand old Abbey had never 
more beautiful Chan wm did this 
eventing 

The sun was setting in the ,olden west, 
and the light fell full upon the stately pile 

on the arched windows, ou the Ivy-clad 
walls and the tinue old lowers, 

One could not look at the Abbey on this 
August evening without thinking of its an- 
ent glories, and feeling what a halo ot 
poetrs and romance was over those ancenut 


looked 
berisliant 


wa'ls, 

lis was the evening on which bride and 
bridegrovim were expected home. 

Letters bad been reeeived frou: them an- 
nouncing their intended return, 

Lady Laura Wynyard bad written 
larly te her daughter. 

The Swiss lakes were perfection im her , 
eves, Genesaand Lucerne, Zurich aod Dn- 
terliachen, delightlal places of resort: the 
mcener\ wee tiagriifteceot, the weather all 
tliate cilel bee chesterecd?, Che Cour toot enpoy- 
n'ole. 

Sut albeove atid teefore all 
Poratned, Utne tances poe rfert cof tapeta, 
thre brest, [here Was the 
like bits: 
Anywela Knew bitu better she toe would love 
him, allot wheels Sogela distumsed with a 


regu. | 


was her bri 
the Kindest, 
tlie clearest other 


and abe was qriite sure that when 


wiurlh. 
It was natural enough for her mother to 


write in this strain > but she could not) bear 
ter read tt. 

The last letter said they wouid 
thetwentieth of August, when 
tnust bein readiness, and a recherche 
ner prepared for tne Captian. 

Lady Laura Weovard was notin the least 
disenchanted with respect to ber idol: but 
diseovery that a very 
a great consolation to 


retarn on 
evervibing 
din- 


she liad tnade tte 
gor! dinner was 
hiitn. 

Miss Jameson stuiled quietly 
gela read that portion te her, 

“Twill see the housekeeper,” 
*“Lunderstand what will please a 
tnan better than vou de.’ 

Angela was clad to be re 


when An- 


Mhe said, 
eenitie 


hesed of the 
duty. 

“}remeniber what papa 
riarkec!, with «astute: ‘but bis tastes 
Very sitmple.”’ 

“Simplicity of taste does net characterise 
the Captain,’ said Miss Jameson «uretlhy ; 
li structtons to 


liked,’ she re 
were 


and then she went to give 
the housekeeper. 

The whole bousehold were 
their mietress'’s troarriage. 

Many of the servants still remained who 
had been there in Sir Charles's lifetime. 

Phe bousekeeper, a stately and lim posine: 
personage, who had always considered Sir 
(Larles in every sense of the word a model 
nan, Wasdelighted that her ladyship was | 
wearried again, and beped the Captain 
would be like the old master. 

The butler tio, whose hair had grown 
gray in the service of the tamtly, was wel! 
pleased. 

“It will be like old tines.”"ne said to hiimn- 
self; but be bac heard a few stories of the 
Caplao'’s wild doings, and he hoped her 
ladyelip would keep a tight hand on the 
reins. 

As the time drew near, Angela went out 
to take ber lam look atthe home that sie 
feit would be home mo more, 

She walked siowly down to the 


delighted at 


wreat 


putes ol the Al-bey, and gazed down the 
rig wtact teemmcrtifuil averse chestnuts her 
a) “i 
oe ‘ “a a “y ~ 
“ * 4 r ‘ ~ ‘ 
" 
\ tp» mal a ~ if 
hed se enjoved 


Tuoere was the boat-lbouse that be bad de- 
sivned and built. 

kivery nook ano corner, every 
flower, seemed to speak of bitin. 


tree and 


THE SATURDAY 


It was he who bad arranged the band- 


' sone vases on the terraces which were filled 


with choice flowers, 

It was he who had plinned the grouping 
of the fountains, he who bad guarded the 
fine old trees so jealously. 

Evervthing spoke of bim, of bis love and 
taste. And now 

Iu afew bours more bis successor would 
be here,the nau whom her mother had put 
in his place, the man whose heart was given 
to anvther woinan. 

It seeined tinpossibie for her fully to rea- 
lime the greatness of the change. 

Some one in her father’s place, 
under the lordly chestnuts, sitting 





lounging 
by the 


fountains, walking on the lawn and the ter- | 


races, giving orders about the gardens and 
the flowers, and that:nan the one she dis- 
liked above every other in the wide 
world! 

She began to realise dimly what her lile 
would be under the continual restraint of 


| his presence, 


She gave one long lingering look at the 
places she had loved so well, 

Under the spreading boughs of the cedar 
stood the chair her fatuer had always used, 
where he had nursed her for long sunny 
hours when she was achiid, 

Farewell to itall,to the 
would never return ! 

She went indoors withaheavy heart. The 
pleased and expectant Iwees of the servants 
the airof preparation and festivity that per- 
vaded the whole mansion,she felt aliiost as 


happ ness that 


la wrong done to herself. 


“It it were but inv father coming back,”’ 
she sighed to herself; and then Miss Jame- 
gon came to tell ber it was tite to dresa, 

She wasin the drawing-room, looking 
very lovely, when the carriage drove u to 
the preat yates, 

She heard it plainly enoughin the still 
ness of the summer evening, and her heart 
beyan to beat wildly, beatas it had never 
done before, 

Her whole frame trembled, ber lace grew 
deadiv white, Miss Jameson, in her cali 
kindly tinanner, went up te ber. 

“You will come to the entrance-ball ? 
shesaid ; but the girl looked at her with 
stranye wildeves, “My dear,’ continued 
Miss Jamieson, “this will notdoa. You must 
rouse yourself, Donel distress vour tat. 
maonthe first eventing of her return. 
Rouse yourself, and come with me,” 

They reached the hal. just as Captain and 
Lady Laura Wynyard entered. 

All the servants were assembled to greet 
the new master, and the scene was a very 
pretty and animated one, 

In everything it was plain that ber lady- 


| Ship yave way to the Canta. 


She made every one understand that he 
was to be master,which was avery diflerent 
thing from herself bem mistress, 

“Why, Anyela,”’ she cried, when the 


' siender white-robed figure hastened to her, 


“vou Seoul to have vrown, oy dear!’ 

“Oh, tiamitoahow wlad | ami te soe vont” 
wd Auyvelu kissed the beautiful face ouain 
“Pet tie loch at ven, meatier, 
imdb vou look so 


atock Stgeatee. 
You have a lovely eolor, 
Well and so bappy t° 
Lady Laura Wynyard was a 
health and beauty. 
She was radiiothy happy, and her date te 


picture of 


i ter’s words delighted ler, 


“Po not forget the Captain,” she said ; 
but, before she had finished the words, the 
Captain was by Anyela’s side. 

“Well, Angela,”’ he said, “vou see I have 
obeved your coumands, [To have brought 
back your mother, looking well and happy 
as when she went, indeed T may claim = for 
tuvself that she looks tar better.”’ 

“T see that she does,’ agreed Angela. 

‘tive memy reward,’ he continued ; 
and, belore she knew what he was doing,he 
bentdown and kissed ber, 

“Thatus right,’ said Lady Wyovacd: “1 
wished to see you LWo good friends.” 

jut Angela Knew it was a Judas kissjand 
she would fain bave brushed it from der 
face, 

Then i.adv Laura went to ber room, with 
ayracious word toallas she went, saving 
how bright and beautiful everything looked 
and how pleased she was to be at home 
ayealn, 

“You will come tome in balt an bour,”’ 
she sandto Anpela, “Ll have so much ww 
tell you.’’ 

Angela thought to herself that she would 
like to yo then; but the Captain was speak- 
ing, and common civility coupeiled wer to 
listen. 

When ber first bewilderment bad worn 
off, Angela saw at once the change in him : 
he looked now as he telt—inaster. 

There was no delerence, no attempt at 
eon citation, no seeking tor ber good vpin- 
ion. * 

He was triamphantand she at his merey. 

“A fine old place this,’ be said careless! y 
—he bad not seen the Abbey beture—“tine, 
but very old, and somewhat gloomy.” 

‘“aloomy !’ she repeated, in wonder. 
“Why, there is not a brighter house in 
Engiand! It isalways full of sunstine.”’ 

“It would be much improved if some of 
this stained glass were taken away," he 
mic. 

**The stained glass!’ cried Angela very 
indiguantiv. “Why, that would be sseri- 


o9 
’ 
lege ! 
“Such sacrileye is very commonin these 
days, laughed the Captain, as le vert 
— mraed Line n 4 } i 
‘ A Aith taster bere. 


LPTEMBER, with its balmiv dave and 


| 
\ lovely nights, had come ; and the dash- 
KJ ing Captain, who had 


been #0 long 
adored of svondon aBocietyv, bean to fteel 


, womewhat tired of his earthly paradise, 


a 


EVENING POST. 


More than once be ventured to suggest 


the necessity of running up te town on bu- 


| wines; but at the very mention of the pro- | 


ject Lady Laura, who grew more deeply in 
love with him every day, would throw her 
ar.os about bis neck and say that it was oo 
soon for hii to leave her, an? that, if he 
went wo town, she must go with bin; and 
then the Captain, with a wry face, would 

' defer bis trip totown on business a trifle 
longer. 

The whole aspect of life at Rood Abbey 

was completely changed. 
| The Captain seeined to monopolise all 
| authority, and Lady Laura took the great- 
est possible pride in coufiding everything 
to him. 

He was in every sense of the word imas- 
ter ofthe house; and never was waster 
more absolute, 

lie did nothing which coullin any way 
jar upon the old servants; but he let them 
Mainly see that neither old customs, old 
fabits, nor anything else mattered to him ; 
he intended to be obeyed. 

It was he who suggested that Miss Jame- 
‘son should remain with them for a time, to 
palliate what he called “the aw k wardness 
of a trio.” 

“Two are company, hy angel,” he whis- 
pered to his flattered wite, “as vou well re- 
member—think of Geneva and Lucerne— 
but three,and one of them a young lady 
very difficult to get on with, are too imany. 
Let Miss Jameson stay.” 

And Lady Laura consented 
she persuaded herself that le 
companion for Angela, §o that he 
have her more to himself. 

The presence of Miss Jamesen had been 
an lmunense relief to Angela. 

She had dreaded the meals partaken of 
with the Captain and her mother; she could 
never endure conversation with bina. 

Now, with Miss Jameson present, the con- 


uladly, for 
Wanted a 
tntghit 


versation would be more general, and she | 
sec. 


need nevel speak to bit unless culll- 
polled. 

\ Indeed to Angela the presence of Muss 
Jaineson siinpliined tnatters  worncder- 
fuliy. 

The Captain drove out with bis wate, 
while Anyela preferred to walk with Miss 


Jaineson. . 

After a few days, they had settled down 
to their new tiode of life: aad Angela cone. 
fessed that it was not so terrible as she had 
feared, 

‘The pain that her stey+father’s presence 
gave her began to wear olf, and, though she 
felt that she could never like bin,she found 
that she was able to tolerate hin. 

The first time she saw hintin her father’s 
place atthe tablea pang of jealousy shot 

‘through her heart. 

The first time he fang himself into her 
father’s favorite chair, and announced tliat 
fact that it was So very Cotmfortable that he 
Intended to Keep it for lus own particubu 
use, her face Hushed, and words that would 
nave Stung hit tremoledou her lips; but 
she Wisely restrained then. 


The first time that the arcuia of a) elear, 





change in our lives, we shall never be real. 
ly hapry again.” 

“What nonsense, Laura!’ 

The Captain spoke sharply for the first 
lime to bis infatuated wife; but she clung 
to him, with tears in ber eyes, 

Is it nonsense, Vance? Shall yon let the 
world get between us when we go back to 
it ?”° 

“Certainly not,” he replied, kissiag the 
wistful upturned face; buthe hnew well 
he, was Only longing for one glimpse of the 
woman he loved,for excitementto help him 


to forget the loveless union he cou- 
tracted, 

So i, was settled,and the invitations were 
issued. 


Once more theold mansion woke to a 
very intoxication of gaiety; and it was dur- 
ing that first and most brilliant ball that 
Lady Laura Wynyard found there were 
many things in lite of which she bad hither. 
to known nothing. 

She had never been absolutely jealous, 
Her tirst husband had treated her with such 
loving tenderness that the fecling had never 
been awakened in her heart. She had teit 
the first symptoms of jealousy when An- 
gela told her that the Captain loved Gladys 

tane; Since then it bad lain dorwant; there 
had beep nothing to arouse it, 

suion this the night of the ball the Cap. 
tain looked so gallant and 80 bandsome 
thit she thought every woimnanin the room 
must find him irresistible, as she herself 
did. 

The Captain owned to himself that there 
was no handsomer ‘voman in the room, 
while Lady Laura looked with anxious eye 
at the many fair young faces, 

“Vanee,’’ she said, “there are a great 
miany pretty faces here to-night.” 

“Yes ; they are pleasant to gaze upon,” he 
observed, ; 

Then she looked up at him with laughing 
eyes, the wistfulness of which he did not 

“Vance, you must not admire them ; you 
ust not fMirt with anvbody, for 1 am jeal- 


| ous of your cvery sinile.”’ 


| 


borne by the clear morning acryreached her | 


frome the terrace, it brougait her tather so 
vivedlv to ber tanned) that sie cried aloud 
Wilh pein; but, alter a tise, the bitieruess 
of these reminders wore away, 

It was ne longer home as it had 
She saw but little of her tnother : the close 
companionship of iapy vears Was ato an 
end, 

But her ladyship was Kind to 
when not absolutely engaged or engrossed 


With her husband, spent her time with An. | 


wela, 

She did not see so mnueh of the Captain 
as she lad anticipated, for she bead her ow n 
suite of rooms, and remained in 
inuch as possible sothat the change 
nol so great or seo oppressive as she had ex- 


wis 


pected, 


The Captain, who was Guite unaceustom- 


thei as! 


ed to quiet home-lite, by the month of Sep. | 


tember felt weary of his dotmestie briss. He 
had Suggested dinner-partres, even 
pie-nies, butin Varn. 

Lady Lauracluny to him with the same 

Pentreaty —Let me have you to myself for 
ashort time, Vance, When we begin to 
give balls and parties, you will alwavs be 
engaged’’—words that would have been 
sweet enough it be had loved his wite; but, 
aS he did not, they only annoved him, 

“P do not know which tires me most,’ be 
sald to himself—‘“a kiss from my wile or a 
scratch from my step-daughter.” 

The harvest-:noon was now shining in 
full splendor, but the Captain was satistied 
With the beauties of the country. 

“[ shall not want to see it again for years,”’ 
he said, wtth asigh; “I was never meant 

‘tor rural felicitv.”’ 

Yet, as he said tue words, there rose be- 
fore hin a beautitul passionate tace, 

It he had been with her, the quict coun. 
try would have beld every char: for ni-n. 
But it was of no use thinking of that now. 
| At length the Captain, without consulting 
| his ie announced his intentiou of giving 

a ball. 


bails, 


“My dear Laura,” said the Captain gat- 
lantly, “you are the wiost beautiful woman 
in the room. If I flirt with one, it will be 
with you.” 

Then he added to himself, 
for that speech onghtto be a 
every pretty girl in the room,” 

Husband and wife were standing together 
when Anyela entered the ball-room, She 
had never looked more beautiful than 
now, 

Hler tall slender tigure showed to the 
greatest advantage in adress of rich white 
silk elaborately trimined with fine lace; ber 
lovely tace and dark eyes commanded = ad- 
tniration, 

“Ifow beautiful that girl looks to-night !"’ 
remarked the Captain to his wife. “Alter 
all, there is nething like the beauty of 
vouth.”’ 

He spoke without thinking,and the words 
seemed to disturb her ladyship so much that 
her tree grew pale. 

“The beauty of what, Vanee? T thought 
you sud no woman could be perfectly beau- 
tifal under thirty ?”’ 

“My dearest Laura, I repeat that you are 
the fairest Woman in the room, Now we 
must goand do our duty-dances ; then we 
ean enjoy ourselves.”’ 

But during the evening her 


“My reward 
waltz with 


ladyship's 


:; , eyes followed her husbaad incessantly. She 
er, und, 


longed to withdraw bim from the company 
of the youny and pretty girls he courted so 
persistently and monopolise him herself. 

“Do dance with me!’ she besought bin 
once during the evening. “It makes me 
jealous to see you so attentive to those pretty 
girls.’’ 

“Never cultivate jealousy, Laura,” said 
the Captain laughingly. 

‘“True,’’ returned his wife. 
onee with me, Vanee.’’ 

“My dear, every one would laugh at us,’ 
heanswered. *] would do anything to 
please you, but not that.” 

“Many men dance with their wives,’’ she 
said coaxingly. 

“IT never shall,’’ he returned good-huin- 
oredly. “Itis bad form, Laura, and I dis- 
like anything of that kind. Pray say no 
more about it.”’ 

And the Captain, who had been out of +0- 
ciety during los short married lile, enjoyed 
himself thoroughly with the youth aud 
beauty around bim. 

He danced with the prettiest girls in the 
rooin, severvl times with one or two «fl 


“But dance 


) them, and Lady Laura's loving, longing 


eves followed him wistiully. 

“Angel,” she said the next day to her 
daughter, “did vou think the Captain seein- 
ed unduly attentive toany one last night ? 
Some of our young guests were very 
pretty.” ‘ 

“No, mnmamina, I did not,” she replied ; 


; and the aixious tace lightened. 


‘We must have a little gaietv, Laura dar- | 


ling,’’ he suid; ‘‘we are becoming quite 
|} nelancholy. Besides, it is cruel to hide 


that beautiful face of yours from the world: 

|and Angela mast be dull. Let us give « 
grand ball, justto wakeup the neislibor- 
; ae aie : = 


‘It vou wish it.”" s nsented but 
Saw a Slia Vv | Ver the 0} tness 

r fa " KY y f t sl ' 
grossed in each other ind we L omeot 
forget that the world bas some eclai:n on us 
Ty ll 2 iw " vr ‘ , ° ' - 
Pell ine wis you object to ny sugvestion— 


for object I see you do,” : 
“JT do not object, Vance: but I 
j presentiment that, when we 


have «a 


luake this 


! 


*He is so bandsome,’’ said the weak lov- 
ing Woman. 

“And you are so beautiful, mama,” was 
Angela's halt-indiguant rejoiuder, 

Sie was determined not to adinit that the 
Captain had any physical advantage over 
her mother. 

“T «lo not know how it was, Ansel,’ she 
continued ; “butall at once last night I 
suddenly togrow old and teel 


seemed 


old. 
‘You never looked betterioa your life 
Al Anyveia ss:ired ber mother hast 
le «¢ to lose ny beaut 
sighed Laity Laura. And vou see il a 
very Lappy—uuch bappier than yuu 


thouwht | shoulkd be, Angela,’ 

“Tiank Heaven for that,darling mother!” 
said the yirl gentiy ; but 1a her beart she 
felt thatall was not well, 


re, é 






























































CHAPTER XVIL. 


7 ANCE WYNYARD found the autumn 
/ long; and the winter dragged still more 
monotoncusly. However,he managed 
to got through them by dint of continued 
ga.etioes. 
There seoined tobeno end to therm, 
There were tancy-balis, private theatricals, 
charade-parties, diluner-parties—bardiy a 
day passed without something of the kind ; 
and Rood Abbey seon became as famous 
jor its hoepitality as it was for its natural 
chars. 
The Captain lost none of his popularity as 
master of Rood Abbey, and it was geveral- 
ly agreed that Lady Laurahad done a wise 


thing in marrying him ; she was just then - 


the most envied woman iu the country. By 
forcing excitement the Captain managed to 
tolerate bis new mode of existence. 

Yot, even with all these consolations, be 
found it bard, and he vowed to himselt that 
this state of things should not occur again. 
Next year he would fill the house with his 
own friends—men of his own stainp, aud 
women who knéw how to be amusing. 

‘-My wife is beautiful and sweet-temper- 
ed; but she has not an idea berond looking 

retty and being admired. I should likea 
Fittle less love and a little more wit,’’ he 
often said to himself. 

The nlain truth was that in six months he 
had coinpletely tired of the wile when he 
had married tor money. 

He was tired of her fair beauty, tired of 
tho sweetness of her manner, tired of her 
unvarying atmiability ; above all, he was 
unutterably bored by her passionate wor- 
ship of bimeelf, although she had not vet 
tound it out. 

It would have been pertectiy uscless to 
speak to her or warn ber. 

Lady Wynyard weuld perhaps have been 
happy for a few months longer if she had 
loved her husband less, or if she had _ re- 
frained trom showing her passionate wor- 
ship of him. 

AS it was, she, as he phrased it to himself 
bored him inost horribly. Sbe was never 
bappy out of bis presence; she liked to 
spend every moment of her time with him; 
ake was jealous and miserable if he paid the 
least attention to any one else. 

No ltove-sick girl could have shown 
more unmistakable symptoms of love-fever 
than she did. 

Autuinn and winter over now, and Cap- 
tain Wynyard hailed the spring with un- 
bounded satisfaction. 

“Talk of surfeiting a bee with honey!” he 
said to himself. “I am surfeited with my 
wife’s beauty and adoration.” 

And there rose before him the fair face of 
the woman he adored and had forsaken,the 
one woinan of whom be never tired. 

Lady Laura had offered somne feeble re- 
sistance when the proposal to spend the sea- 
son in London was first discussed. 

It was at the beginning of April, and the 
rimroses were all out, the grass was of the 
oveliest and most terder green, the buds 

were forming on the trees,the odor of sweet 
violets filled the air. 

“Rood is so charming just now,” she said 
to her husband; “I wish we were going to 
spend the spring here.” 

“T should be very sorry,” laughed the 
Captain. “I have bad enough of rural lite 
to last me tor some time.” 

His wife looked up at him with some- 
thing like adoration in her eyes. 

“} thought you said, Vance, that all places 
were alike to you when you were with 
me ?”’ 

“They are indeed, my dear," ha replied ; 
and she was quite content.” 

The next time the question was discussed 
the Captain “laid down the law’’ in bis own 
fashion. In the summer he intended to go 
abroad for a short time ; and, when they re- 
tarned tothe Abbey, he should bring a 
party of trends with him. And her lady- 
ship yielded without one word of protest. | 

The soft April wiuds were biowing, the 
sof. April showers were falling, when they 
left Rood. 

The primroses gleamed like gold at the 
teet of the budding trees, all nature was 
donning its greenest garb. — 

“There will be nothing in London like 
this,” sighed Augela. : 

The Captain raughed mockingly. 

“No,” he said , **but there will be some- 
thing a thousand times better. I would 
rather bave one hour in London than a 
mouth in the country— 

**-Retter fifty years of Europe 
Than a cycle of Cathay.’ ** 

“T am not surprised to hear you say a,” 
replied Angela. “I can mmagine that Lon- 
don lite is more to your taste thaa tbat 0% 
the country.”’ 4 

“Yes,” confessed the Captain, who was in 
the highest possible spirits at the prospect 
before him ; ‘I find my paradise there. 
Ciubs, theatres, dances, are things I delight 
in.’’ 

The Captain was unusually elated, % 
much so as to be quite genial with Ange = 

Miss Jamison was not going with ther, 
as the Captain foretaw that there would be 
no need of a fourth person in London. 


He would not be troubled with his wife's 


society there. 
Naturally mother and daughter would go 


out together, and be would be [ree to pur- | 


sue bis own course unmolested. 


He was elated too when he thougit of the 
prospect before hiin. 
He would be master of one be finest 
bouses in Londo e would ave ti 
tinand ofa large income, ne wW i ree 
suld—tar nis wil 


to do just what he w 
never seriously opposed his 
all, he would see Gladys Rane. _ 

He was very kind and attentive to his 
wife during the journey to town, and, on 
arriving at Rood House, they found it look- 
ing its brightest. 


wiskes—above 


The baiconies were already full of flow- 
ers, everything had been specially pre 
for their comfort, and the Captain olened 
with the deepest satisfaction over the 
eee dinuer prepared by a Parisian 
cook. 

“This looks like home,” he said—*inuen 
more than the Abbey.’ 

He liked to remember that the clubs and 
the theatres were open snd within easy 
reach, and that night, which to bim had 
been all that was welancholy and unen- 
durable iu the country, would here in town 
be a dreain of delight. 

There wes one thing to which be had 
thoroughly nade up his mind before com- 
ing to London. 

fe had thoughtfully considered the mat- 
ter an] was satisfied that it should be no 
longer delayed. 

Indeed he would have been pleased +o sce 
it arranged long betore; but it seemed tw 
him wiser and more diplomatic to wait. 

He had resolved, before the, pleasures 
and gaicties of the season began, that his 
wife should make ber will. 

He would have asked ber to inake it while 
they were at Rood ; but there would have 
been the trouble of sending for Mr. Sau- 
sone, 

He knew that his wife would not employ 
any other lawyer, and now, during the first 
few hours of bis return ty town, be thought 
of nothing but this. 

After breakfast on the second day of their 
arrival, Captain Wyoyard went up to his 
wife's boudoir. He tound Angela there, 

“I wish to speak to your mother,’ he 
said; and Angela rose w leave them to- 
gether, 

As she 
face, and he flushed crimson as she did 80. 
His eyes fell belore her searching giance. 

“He is going to persuade my mother to 
do something wrong or foolish,’’ she said to 
herself; *) can read it in his face. What 
can it be ?’’ 

The interview was a long one, and, when 
Angela returned to her mother’s boudoir, 
they had both left it. 

The captain opened his mission with great 
tact and diplomacy. 

“How bright and beautiful the house 
iooks Laura!” he said. ‘*Mvy beart warms 
toit, 1 like Rood House better than the 
Abbey. What achbarming room this 1s; 
and what a view you have of the gardens!" 

“Yes, | admire this room,’’ said Lady 
Laura, littie dreaming how many hours of 
bitter suffering she would pass there. 

The Captain drew a comlortable chair to 
the window, and placed a footstool for his 
wife, 

“Now my queen,” be said, “I want to 
talk to you sensibly and reasonably. To 
begin with, Laura— do vou trust me ?" 

“Trust you?’ she echoed. “implicitly, 
and with my whole beart ["’ 

“IT knew you did, Laura; and ! know you 
will understand that what I am yoing to 
say is quite as muuch for your sake as my 
own.” 

*] ain sure of that,”’ she allowed, kissing 
bis handsome face. 

*“f bave never hidden my faults from vou 
Laura,” he went on. “You Know that I 
have been a terrible spendtarilt, and Lave 
wasted two large fortunes.”’ 

‘Never mind, dear,”’ she ; “*we have plen- 
ty for both of us.” 

“Yes, I know that, and tnat is one of mv 
grievances, You have Rood Abbey, Rood 
House, and a clear income of fitteen thous- 
and perannum. I managed to save eignut 
hundred a year from the wreck of my for- 
tune. Itseemsa very snallsum. Do you 
know,.Laura, if 1 bad realized this great 
disproportion in our financial positions, | 
should never have bad the courage to ask 
you to marry me; but I was sofdeepi vin love 
with you that the money side of tue ques 
tion never entered my mind.” 

And Lady Laura believed him. 

She was honestly gneved to think how 
mistaken Angela had been, and how cruel- 
lv she had misjudged this noble generous 
that. 


words that she rose from her chair amd put 
her arims round bis neck and kissed Lim. 

“You are one of the noblest men in the 
world, Vance !"’ she murmured, 

“And you, my love, arc the most beauti- 
ful and generous of women,” he replied. 

Nevertheless he unclasped the arius of 
‘the most beautiful and yenerousol wouen, 
aud led her back to ler seat. 

He had no fear now; while she was in 
this frame of mind he could go on, with 
every prospect of success, 

“I want w speak to you very seriously ab- 
out our affairs,” be continued. “Ot course, 
in alove-marriage like ours, it does not 
matter which has the control of the finances. 
If I bad much money, I should spead it all 
on you; you, having a great deal, in the 
generosity of your heart enjoy spending it 
on me. Bat what [ want to speak about 
very seriously to you is this, Have you 
made your will, Laura?” 

She looked up at bim with a scared, star- 
tled face. 
| “My will! she eciimood, 
have vever theugiit of it.” 
And the tirst link in a chain of tragedy 

was forged when Captain Wynyard unfold- 
ed his views Ou that subject to Lis wife. 





“No, Vance; I 


“T cannot imagine,” sad Captain Wyn- 
vard to his wife, **w y IThave not spoken of 
this before. Your will should have bee 
mia r wearriege hiowever, lat 

u vy ted the jalter ™ uy t 8 

; , . ’ 
| 44 | Ab 
‘y UU ithAKe Tbe f ‘ arnice 


faltered Lady Laura. 
‘There is nu need for that, my dear,’ 
said kindly. “Your lawyer, Mr. Sansone, 
| ought to have suggested the making of your 
j will, It way seem strange coming trou 
| me.”” 


ha 


ssed hitn, she looked into his | 
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Her ladyship was so delighted with bis | 


i 





There was, what she did not observe, a 
strange hesitancy about the Captain's man- 
ner. 

He looked er than usual, and his 
bands trembled. As be proceeded, his lips 
seemed to stiffen and hw usual fluency of 
speech to desert hiu:. 

“You have told meall about your first 
husband's will,” be continued, “Sir Charies 
certainly showed unlimited trust and con- 
fidence in placing such a large fortune at 
your disposal."’ 

“It is not quite that,” she replied. “It all 
goes to Angela at my death. 1 cannot 
touch the capital ; nor can I sell a tree or a 
picture. The property is absulutely mine, 
yet not mine.” 

“Yes, I know ; 1 understand. Of course 
itall goes to Angela at your death, which 
we all pray may be far distant; but what 
will Angela do with it, do you suppose 7?” 

“She will marry, and leave it to her chil- 
dren, I imagine.” 

[10 BE CONTINUED. ] 
—_— - 

Bear's Mear.--The Polar bear has 
quite a varied diet, depending on the seas- 
on and his whereabouts. If near a coun- 
ty whose waters abound in seal, this is 
his main sustenance; and the cleverness he 
displays in catching them is wonderful; 
for the Eskimo cunsiders the seal the 
wariest and siyest game in his country, 
and especially in <the Summer time when 
the polar bear secures the most, 

When a seal comes up through the thick 
ice On a pleasant Suminer day, he is quite 
wary at first as he stretches himself tora 
counfortable sn00ze on the ice 80) Close to 
his hole that the slightest motion of Lis body 
will send him over the slippery edze, and 
with a stroke or two of his fins and a splash 
of his tail, be is out of sight beneath the ive 
again. 

Having keptasharp lookout in every 
direction for a number of minutes, and 
seeing nothing suspicious, he allows his 
heavy head to fall on the ice to take a nap; 
but they are short naps indeed, and every 
two or three minutes he raises his head and 
surveys the surroundings for probavie 
mischief, 


Tue polar bear, seeing these movements | 


from the top of some high Zummock of tee, 
crawls stealthily on his prey, taking advan- 
lage as muchas possible of every Little 
piece of rough ice to conceal his figure, al- 
ready well protected by his white color on 
the ice. 

Having gotten as nearas he possibly can 
by such methods, he lies flat on the ice, and 
commences “hitching”? bimself along by 
Short, spasmodic actions, watching the seal 
keeuly all the while. Should it look up 
froin its Sluimbers, the bear remains as ineo- 


tionless as a piece of ice, for which he bopes | 


to be taken by this ruse, until the seal 
throws his head down again. when he once 
more commences “hitehiag”’ forward, 

By this series of very slow and la- 


borious creepings, he manages to get with- | 
ten some twenty feet of his victim, when, | 


watching ins best opportunity when the 
seal is in the midstof one of bis short 
slumbers, he nakes a quick rush, striking 
it over the head with his paw, and grasping 
it by the neck with his teeth. 

A single miscalculation in this scheme, 
and the seal is below the ice through bis 
hole, dashing a inass of spray in Mr. Bruin's 
facs with his pliant tal. 

Should the seal have crawled up on the 
edge of an ice-floe froin the water, and at- 
tempt to escape thereto, the bear being 
close upon him, the latter wil! not hesitate 
--80 the Eskimo say--to cive alter the seal; 
and although in the waterthe seal ms his su- 


oes 


Scientific and Useful. 


—_—_- _—-- es 


Taeatre CHatns.—The Paria Vau-le- 
ville Thestre has just adapted a very clever 
invention, by neans of which each seat can 
be at once Inided up mtothe thickness of 
three inches, rest tur the ar:ns and all; iike- 
wise a hat stand and « cane stand. 

Tue Buain. — Recent analysis shows thet 
the fatty substance of the brain is not as wee 
supposed, composed of glycerine, but of 
palimatin, an element of which oatmeal oon- 
tains a large percentage, and which isthere- 
fore a better brain nutriment than wheat 
meal, 

Paints ON ITRoON.—Experimentsa with 
Various paints on iron plates prove that red 
lead paints resist atmospheric influences 
better than those of brown red and iron 
oxides, Better results were produced whea 
the plates were pickled in tmurirtio acid, 
washed with water, thoroughly dried, aud, 
while wari, oiled betore the paint was ap- 
plied. 

SOLDIER'S SHtkLp.—The proposition is 
said to Le seriously cneciel t» arm the 
British infantry soldier witha shield. The 
| new linplement has a surface a foot square, 
is bullet proof, weighs but three pounda, 
and is attached to tne rifle. When skir- 
| nishers are thrown out they can thus carry 
their own cover with them,while, by fixing 
the extreme point of the shield ip the 
Kround, they will not only be protected 
when tiring, but will bavea res for their 
rifles, 

Peoxatina Hosprirats.—An English 
scientist has shown tothe authorities there 
ascheme for a floating mfections diseases 
hospital of novel construction, He proposes 
te float the hospital upon circular pontoons 
1) feet apart, with a platform of iron and 
tunber 4 feet above high-water level. There 
are to be three large wards, with 10 veda 
each, The wards are to be of wood, with a 
double skin, and the roof is to be of zine or 
wood, ‘There is to be a space on the 
platforin for the futere erection of the ad. 
tninistration block. The estimated cost is 
£20,000, 

Lirk Links.—The New York Fire De- 
pertinent have recently inade a series of ex- 
peciinents with several new appliances for 
projecting life lines over burning buildings 
with «a view lo lest its merits, The experi- 
nents were wade on the “Palisades” of the 
Hudson River. The appliances consisted of 
rocket-liring guns; the life line being at- 
tached to the missile, Some of taese urged 
the projectile by the explosive force of gun- 
powder, and one b7 compressed ar; but no 
device employing the tension of aspring oF 
india-rubber was shown. Lines varving 
in length from 200 feet to nearly 700 teet, 
were thus cast over the clifls of the Palt- 
sales. 





—_——— © gee le 


Farm and Barden. | 


CATTLE.—Belore slaughtering an animal 
Withhold all food from: it for tweoty-tour 
hours but allow all the water it will drink. 
This course betters the meat ali round. 


Corn Crins,—Crits for corn may be 


made rat-proof by setting the tusidiog on 
posts with atin pan shelving out on every 


| side froin the top. Of course the erib suould 


perior in activity, Occasionally the bear is | 


rewarded with lis prev by a lucky suap of 
his jaws, 

The polar bear is credited with killing 
walrus; but I think he never attacks any 
but the smnailer ones in a fair combat, so 
much larger isthe walrus than his bearship. 
Tne Eskimo ciaim—and IT think their story 
iS true—-that the polar bear has been known 
totakea stone or huge piece of ice in his 
forepaws, and, from a tavorable attitude 
the side of an lceberg or the topoil aciifl 
Lurl this missle with such certainty as to 
alight ona walrus'’s head, and so stun it 
that Its capture becaine eusy alterwards, 

—<———_ © eae = 


Turkise Love or Waterr.--A Turk 
thinks he can do nothing so yratetul to trod 
and man asthe setting upot a fountain by 
the roadsido orin the streets ot the city, 
where the waylarer and his antinals nay 
appease their thirst and bless the name of 
hilo whe provided for their wants, 

Often In my travels, says a correspondent 


be detached froin all other buildings, and 
not touched by auy fence. By clearing out 
all the corn once @ year in such a building, 
neither rate vor mice will become very 
numerous, 

PouLtTRY.—Poultry shonld have plenty 
lyght. It isa rather significant fact that the 
laving Season with thost fowlsia during the 
time of vear when the davs are longest, 
Make them a8 warin a powible in winter, 
butdo net do it by contining hens in dark 
and damp places, which engender disease, 
If possible have south windows, so tbat 
hens nay yet sunshine in the iniddle of the 
day. 

Siips.—Slips or cuttings of ygeraniuimea 
and other succulent plants can easily be 
rooted by the inost inexperienced, Break 
the slipin such «a tnanner as to leave it 
hanging froin the parent plant by a smal, 
= of skin or bark for a week or more 
vefore entirely severing it. The sinall liga. 
ment serves to supply the slip with suffi- 
cient nourishment, until the broken end is 
calloused over and ready to strike root as 


| S000 as planted. 


I have halted beneath the shade of a wide- | 
spreading plane tree Wo Slake ny tiiirst at. 


the linpid waters of atmarbie fountain, and 
to repose frou: the noonday heat. There is 
al ways soine edilying distich fromthe Ko- 


ran, that “Water wthe giftol (rod, and , 


blessed is be who distributes it,’’ or that 
“Water is the source of health and _ lite,’’ 
etc. There is «a practical piety in these 
inonuments of charity that speaks well for 
the benevolent disposition of the Mussel- 
wan. The Turks are great consumers of 
water, and they are good judges of its 
quality and nice in what they use. 


The favorite water that ia sold ata peraa 
ylassin the streets is froin Asia. This ts 
brought to the landing In barrels, ’ 
Lorses Sacks, put in barges, and int s 
way carried tu Consta | 

en - ~ 

. “A -“ Ys 
lors y am ** pred - ‘ L | ‘ 
use two goviets ala SWa " 

As water is said to bave fattening prope 
ties, the large draugiite they teke -f it tay 


part, of the obesity to 
of the Turks are sub- 


te the cause, in 
which both sexes 


| ject. 


KiekiIne Bracre.—A horse cannot kiek 
if his head is kept up, and bence a “kKieking 
brace’’ will sometimes prove a correction of 
the habit. This brace is made of bhatf-inch 
iron, with a fork atone end anda ring in 
vach end of the fork, each nog being tur- 
nished with asnap, or with a strap, and 
buckle, by which it nay be attached to the 
bit, the opposite end of the brace being 
made to fit upon the front of the lower part 
of the collar by astunilar tork fitted with a 
strap. The length of the brace tnust be ad- 
justed to the size of the horse, the point be- 
ing to keep the bead well up. 


SHterrinG.—In shipping butter in tubs, 
uke Ouly new tubs; in regard to truita, use 
neat and strony chests, and see tual the 
trays are cleaned, dried and sunned weil 
belore each shipment. le clean and new 
buller rags only, notany old ray that bap- 
lav avout the Nouse and cannAt be 


au it av SaV ‘ ¥ } . ' =f 


rs ail ‘ rou J a 
iier-inakers as i i ’ 
Whici is vweilher obl4ctiouable wor tin urlious 
i properly used. ‘There are but few dairies 
Which cau ance do color upthe butter uni- 
furmily well (uroughout tle entire vear. 























SSS 


























—“< 


LPL OR I 5 











7. 


PP OBO 














PHILADELPHIA, OCTOBER 24, 1885. 





TERWS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
1 (op, Ome Year . e” 
2 Coples One Year 1 © 
a Copies (ne Venr e 5m 
4 Coptes Que Vear ° s@ 
B Copies ue Year and Ome to getter-ap of 
Ciub 1 
Io Copies Crne Year, and Gme te getter-ap of | 
C tab ; 1s & 
D) Cnpeten (hue Year, and Oue ta gette ‘ i 
‘ sts P im) 


Adbtion: to Clube can be made aft an) (me at earar 
rate 

[tis not required that all the member fa ve 
al the sane postoffies 

Remit by Postal Order, Postal Note, Draft, Cheek 
t Me yistered Letter 

Aliwat. cucloswe fwetage loraorrespon lence reg 
in ee prarate reqoly froin re re sponse 

Advertising rates furnished on applica- 
thon. 

Ari:irese all ie (tere te 

THE SATURDAY LVENING POsT, 
Phitadciphia. ia. 


I at rm. « a T um ™t 





To Lead or Fellow. 


Gduit of the f 


countless millions of human 


boinge who have dwelt upon the carth, the 
great multitude have come and gone, and 
left no mark behind to show that they veer 
existed sutifl you shamld strike out of 


hundred tamiliar names— 


the few that have not bean washed away by 


the long roll a 
the tideSot oblivion—the whole aspeet of 
the world would be very unlike what it is 
to day 

There is a short list of distinguished con 
querors WLo have determined the boundary 
of nations, of eminent jurists and states 
men who have given form to the constitu 
lion of empires, of profognd philosophers 
Who have shaped the proa@esses of theuehs, 
of earnest men Who have founded the reli 
pions of tue world, of mea of science who 
have revealed the laws of the miaterial uni 
verse, of inventors and diseoverers wi 


have revolutionized the habits of society 


Pheadvance of maukind a alwaves® -ig 
» 


nalized by the appearance ot Sotue great 
leader, who, by the foree of lia will and 


the sagacity of his reason, has given a new 


impulse and a new direction to the march ! 


of the human race. In most cases, lhe does 
net secu to be the produc tol the age, Dut 
rather the maker otf the age 

The hourand the man’ must be in as 


cordance , the hour HiakV pass by Without 
result if the man is net there, and the man 
can accomplish nothing if the hour is net 
propitious, Ttas a calamity when the mul 
titude misjudyge their true leader and retuse 
to follow juin, or when they mistake theu 
leader and offer incense to a charlatan o1 


an ide). 


There are a few men who are everwhere i 


known by the tithe of ‘great °" and. this 
have adhered to them it 
but there 


title would not 
thev had not been men of power 
may have been others whe better deserved 
it, if ecreatoess is to be determined by thie 
benefit which other micn counter upou the 
world 

Alexander was a 
Wasa tyrant, and Napoleon a selfish usur 


drankard, Frederick 
per; but the hero-worshipper is dazzled and 
blinded by the brillianey of their achieve 
ments, and be cannot see the spots on the 
sun. 

As the general level of society rises, and 
society advances in culture, the people be- 
come impatient of leadership, and love to 
ca'] themselves sovereign. 
thinking that is now done tar exceeds any 
thing known in any former age, and per 
haps fur this very reason there are few ot 
our contemporaries whose names will des- 
cend tu posterity clothed with the same 
honors that distinguished the greal pliluse 
pluers of ant qpuily 

There is no turiher call tor leaderchip in 


beVver more luaperative 


blow could we ever have had our steam 





| ships and railroads and te! vf pl al 


/ net come spontaneously ; 
| brought about by holding mass meetings 


| sure the ditliculties in his path ; 


The amount otf 


i 
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manutactories, and a hundred other great 


enterprises that distinsruish the age, without 


Those things do 
they are not 


some sort of leadership ? 


and submitting the matter to a popular 
vote ; the men who live along the sides of 
the road do not agree together to build it, 
or leave it with every manto build such a 
portion as may pass through his territory. 
Workmen who need employment do not, 
first of all, combine to build a mill, and 
stock it and conduct it, and then divide the 


profits. 


Tiey have not the means to do so, and 


would not know how to go to work if they 
had ; but a few leading men, who have 
both the money and the brains, invest thei: 
money and their brains in the enterprise, 
and the thing is done. They may be brand. 
ec with the opprobrious name of capitalists 
and denounced as the antagonists of labor, 
while without them there could be po suffi 
cient field tor labor 

They are reprobated as men who live on 
the earnings of others, and whatever they 
lay by is said to be stolen from the wages 
of those in theiremploy. It is very likely 
that sume of them may grind the faces of 
thie proor, and do all they can to keep down 
the compensation of the laborer to the low 
If se, 


words that can be said 


eat possible jrorut they deserve the 


! 


hardest against 


them 
were carricd on entirely by 


they 


It a large mill 
the men and women Who work there, 
would be obliged to emp.oy somebody as a 
leader an‘ overseer, and somebody to take 
general charge of things and see that every 
thing is managed properly ; and such a man 


would expect to be remunerated according | 


to his skill and experience. If he hap. 
pened to have also paid tor the mail, would 
he not have the right to expect some addi- 
tional return for the capital invested ? 

It isa radical mistake to suppose that the 
suppression of all the leaders in the world, 
the leveling down of all the men of wealth 
and station, would tend to the general ele 
Vation Gf society It would not be wise t 
remove the mountains for the suke of get 
hog amore equal distribution of rain. Tell 
men that they shall never be allowed to 
ise in the world above a certain fined 
potut, to secumulate only so tmuch as tas 
be needed for their comfortable support and 
the great stimulus to individual effort would 
be destroyed. 

There are those who take much pride in 
saving, ‘Tam as good as anybody else, and 
I will never JoJk up to any Man as my su 
nerior The bramble-BSush is not) on a 
level with the cedar because it is unwilling 
to recognize any diflerence in height. The 
trog, with all his swelling, can never be 
come an ox, although he may make more 
It is a mark 
of wisdom when one is willing to honor 


Even the birds and 


noe in proportion to his size. 


the true born ruler. 
the dumb beasts do this. 

—_— me Cl 

To be willing to begin at 

the open secret of being able to come out 

A few years ago a young man 


the bottom is 


at the top 
came to this country to take a position ta 
a new enterprise in the Southwest. I 
was well bred, well educated, and he had 
the tastes of his birth and education lh 
reached the scene of his proposed = labors 
and found, to his dismay, that thie 

, 


prise was already bankrupt, and that he 


enter 


was penniless, homeless and triendless in a 
strange land. He worked his way back to 
New York, and in midwinter found him 
self, without money or friends, in the great, 
He did not stop to mea 
he ain ply 
He wou'd have pre 


busy metropolis. 


set Out to find work. 
ferred the pen, but he was willing to 
the shovel; and the shovel it was to be 
avenues on a 


. | 
lune 


Passing down one of the 
snowy morning, he found a crowd of men 
shoveling snow from the sidewalks about a 
well known locality ; he applied tor a posi 
ton in their ranks, got it, and went to work 
witha bearty good will, as it shoveling 


were his vocation Not long after, oae of 
vners {the | poe " 
4 pa At 
Sli 4 
! spoke to him, received a prompt a 
teous reply, talked a few minutes for 
sake of gelling a few facts about his 





: ccna te a 
to call at his office. That night the shore] 7 The Weorld’s Happenings. 


era ended,and the next day, at the appoint. . . 
ed time, the young maa was closeted with } Brose of the city ot Boston was suki in 
illionaire. f the latter's many tif rine - . : 
the millionaire In one of th ‘ Up in Vermont $17,000 skating rinks are 

| enterprises there was a vacant place, andj — i an. 


the young man who was willing to shovel | Mestiend ban 0 88-year otf. gist ahs 
It was a small place ata sinall sal- Ups 





ext q _ | the beam at 235 pounds. 
| ary, but he more than filled it ; he filled it Cows in Key West are labeled with the 

so well, indeed, that ina few months he names of persons for whem their milk is exclusively 
| was promoted ; and at the end of three kept. 

years he was at the head of the enterprise. | A Dakota farmer claims to have raised 
ata large salary. He is there to-day, with | peep S bushels of wheat in three years from one 

. 7 . , . } grain of seed. 
. tainty that if he lives he will eventa- | : 

1 _ pipet cto coed fa lmportence to | The ‘London Home for Lost Dogs”’ gives 
) ally fila position secon In ny | cieetter to Gy thousand & cless and starving ca- 
' none in the field in which he is working. eines saaualir. 


A single strect car company in New Or. 
leans shot $i, #0 worth vt mules the other day on ac- 
count of «landers. 

The workmen at the St. Louis glass- 
works hare carried their point, after a strike of four- 
teru months" duration. 


The story is told in three words—willing 


| to work. 


| Some one has well remarked that the 
sharpest test of a man’s Character is in his 
| treatment of what is in his power and 
wholly below him. Motives of self interest 
are safficiently sirong and numerous to pro- 
toward = su- 





as a ba-is, that there are now 109,09 practicing phy- 
sicians ia the Luited States. 

An English clergyman advertises in a 
church paper his willingness lo exchange a cassock, 
T i . for a baill- with ood ligrec. 
or station, or wealth, or intelligence. They | ***** 8°": * ® Semone wm Sones 

oo: daa Cite | As the result of arboriculture, birds are 
“ waking their appearance ia Dakota that were never 
to ac- en there before. Qusil, in particular, are abund- 


duce irreproachable conduct 


ye riors or equals in strength,or know ledge, 


have itin their 
selves from our attacks, to briog us 
count tor our misdoings, tu resist injunes, | a*t. 
Much of what renders 


power 


tu reward benefits 
| our lives valuable is in their hands to be 
When, 


so order our conduct as to 


bea! trap in bis office and caughta man who new tics 
wlat Fulton, Meo., for robbing the store and pust- 
theretore, we See 


In one of the great London hospitals the 
| practice has been ietrodaced of using the spare am- 
tu give rides to the clildren aad the conva- 


| stuw or withheld. 
conciiiate and 
please those who can thus control our hap 


piness and welfare, il Iuay be a token of in- | beers 


A couple ran away from Hollister, Ca). 
lately, amd, together with aclergyvman, rowed three 
mile- out to -ea, where the marriage ceremony was 


tellizgence, but not of noble character. 
When 
with those who have no such power, 
inust accept Without appeal what we choose i 
to give them, who have no more substan- | 


' tial reward to bestow than gratitude or af 


come into relations 
who 


however, we 


performed. 

French flats are going out of fashion in 
New Vora, and the demand for small bouses tar ex- 
: : 7 ceeds the supply. Americans, it has been discovered, 
| fection, and no severer penalty than secret | want tiving room. 
| and impotent w rath, we show something ot | An American actor now in Germany ad 

our true selves by the way in which We | vertise= that be has with great uifficulty secured teave 
oft absence Irom President Cleveland to play in Aus- 
tria for one month. 

A Byfield, Mass., farmer bought a large 
quantity of campaign torches last fall, and has stuck 
them up abeat his garden, keeping them lighted at 


Tai det tee well Like Ireert. 


A great many coins—English shillings, 
SApener, ceppers, and oue Canadian plece—were 
etin douSos stomach by the gentlemen having 


| treat them. 


Tue greatest art—not duty—which wo 
living 


ee 


i 
men have vet to learn is, Sa\3 a 
| writer, how to make the best use, in its 
own time, of the vari 
then, the Various sorts of charm practicable 
way, bat | cuarg 
only pertect when ino harmony with age The “Yankee” acccnt and inflection are 
For instance, the siinplic ity oonina inte lashien in aris.ocratic English cire!cs, 


us Kinds of attrac 


: ; 
wh beautiful in. its of tis remains. 


by thema—« 


tact qeat dit: uu 


of a child is silliness ina tull grown girl; 


} bate proved lax 'naling. 


ithe unsuspecting frankness of agi is . } 
he unsuspecting Mankeces of 6 gut Mainsprings of watches break most fre- 


louse lippedness and undignified want ot 
reticence in a woman; the 
| quetry and desire to excite admiration and 
love in a maiden become folly and heart- | 
lessness, and a fixed habit of inconstancy | 
is, aS time goes on, & ghoulish Craving in 
au matron; and sv on through the whole 


} (ham im all the re-t of the year. 


turned o¥er tu the book-keeper of the establishment, 
it is sand, a> part ul the regular revenues, 


A milk dealer’s defence in a suit now 


| 

list. zoing on in Breoklyn is that milk shipped by him had 
| | ween stelen by railruad employes and adultcrated 
| 


P z : stuf substituted. This, be asserts, is often done, 
Tukre is a loose way of handling money, 


| Without thinking of the purpose it ought to 
) serve, which some peope mistake tor lib- 
erality, but which is nothing but wasteful. 
There is also a grasping way ot 
withholding it Whichis mistaken for fru. | 
gality, but which is only miserliness. The 
Wise nan values money for certain ends 
Striving to pro 


lav. 
ness. " 


which it will serve, and, SONY GNy See. 
mote these ends, he is too intelligent to be | 
either miserly or wastetul 
his means, Whatever they may be, and by | ives whe 
wasting nothing in unprofitable ways he | #2 seat to the gang. 
can afford to be liberal, while in being 


wisely liberal in the right digection, he ts 


— vther upholst ring purpuses. 
AMUSEMENT in itself is a real need, which 
always makes itself felt, and in some way | »lsavce’ 
or other is sure to get supplied. It is not, 
' as some suppose, a sort of superffuons lux- 
ury which should be patiently waited for 
till allother desizable advantages are se- | 
cured , it is mtsera deep-seated necessity, 
which in all circumstances must and will be 
satisied, if not from fountains pure aad 
| Sweet, then from sources unwholesome and | 
The young need it more than the 
than the idle, the peor 
but all need it, and al] 


. ti-semeuts. 


performance-. 


blue cloth, mounted on cruss-sticks 


feet long, te as big asa clothes-line. 


corrupt. 
ld, the busy mor 


crit 


more than the rich: 
When all the spaces are let, Ue company 


o. e form obtain it 
In sume iviM Vvial it. oe t Sh®) om every 16,68 tickets, 
There is an abundance of room yet im this 
Wi i ‘ e voung tw € we cunnot The 70), OO, 4 persons stepposed to be on the 
6 ack q x easy standing rowm within the 
a O<i ies syuare, and, by the aki of a 
> a *temec by a 5 é 
. . « re ev 
isr . 
slw w-'s Dr. H t New York,bad just stepped 


aTimectd the other satternoen, when a man 
te invoke aid for a woman burning to 

ath iu the streets. The dector hurried to the «ct 
aud found the sufferer” naked, scorched and dying, to 
iis owe Young wife, whom he had left safe ai their 


is endeavor to be contented 
make 


S is \ 
with small things, and to ourselves 
Lappy in the pleasautucss of simple plea 
“ures ree eui¥ 2ic®W minuewtes beture, 











It is estimated, taking the report of 1880 


The postmaster at Millersburg, Mo., scta 


rod the tumewvatoem—in reality the revival—seems tu 


. % l quently in the fall of the year, and watchmakers are 
Instinctive co- | said to put in more new springs in two fall montis 
j 


All tips received by waiters, porters, 


wli-bors, efe., im the largest Chicago hotels are now 


A swarm of bees took possession of a 
church near Elkton, Md., on a recent Sabbath, and 
made their presence so well Known that the congrega- 
tion deemed it advisabvic to suspend services for the 


Atty General Garland’s summer home, 

‘Iiomine Hill," is a sequestered nook in the dense 
lerest near the banks ef the Arkansas River. The 
house is alog cabin containing only one room and 


A colored resident of Athens, Ga., who 
J > new serving eat @& sentence in the chain gang 
He S¥stematiZes | there, is so well pleascd with the life that he prom- 
hn Telease! to commitan offence in order to 


A new industry in the Southern forests is 

the uUlizalien of Uc needles of the loug-leaved pine. 

| The leaves are sosked in a bath to remove the glaz- 
nest truly frugal. (ing. and then ‘‘erinkled’* for stuffing cushions or 


A step towards abolishing the ‘‘big hat 
* at the theatre has just been taken by the 
Inanagement of a Vieuna play house, which orders 
that all female patroniz’rs must either .wear low 
| headgear or forego the pleasure of attendance at the 


A club at Yorkville, N. Y., has built a 
Kite 16 1-2 feet high and M feet wile, «1 red, white and 
114 inches 
| square, with a cenire-stick of 11-2 inch stuff, The 
tailis of rags an! @0) feet long, and the cord, 1,000 


A novel method of advertising bas been 
developed ow the North Italy Railway. 11 consists of 
providing the tickets with puckets and Iuserting ta 
ca lb pocket a litte roli of paper priated with adver- 
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THE BIRDS MUST KNOW. 








BY H.H. J. 





The birds must know. Who wisely sings 
Will stag as they. 

The common air has geverous wings; 
8 ngs make their way. 


No messenger to ru® before, 6 
Devising plan, 

No fication oj place or hour, 
To any man; 

No waiting till some sound betrays 
A listening ear: 

No different voice—no new delays 
If steps draw near. 


“What bird is that? The song is good.** 
And eager eyes 

Go peering through the dusky wood 
In giad surprise. 


Then, late at night, when by his fre 
The traveler sits, 

Watching the Game go brighter, higher, 
The sweet song Bits 

By snatches throvgh his weary braia 
To help hi:a rest. 

When next he goes that road again 

* An cmpty nest 

On leafles< bough will make him sigh; 
**Ah me! last spring, 

Just here [I heard, in passing bv, 
That rare bird sing.** 


But while he sighs, remembering 
How sweet the song, 

The litle bird, on tireless wing, 
le Lorne along 

In other air; and other men, 
With weary feet, 

On other roids, the simple strain 
Are finding sweet. 


The birds mast know. Who wisely sings 
Will siag as they ; 

The commos air has generous wines ; 
Sungs make theit war. 


—- — — oa 


~~Of Paly Gold 


BY JULIA A. GODDARD, 


1 OENG out again, Horace ?’’ queried the 
Lady Mary, taking off ier spectacles 

J and shaking the little gray curls and 
towering headdress she persisted in wear- 
ing in spite of fashion. ‘‘Dear mne,bow rest- 
less you young men are! Will you never 
learn to stay indoors as [ do?” 

“You told me yesterday, Aunt Molly, 
that I was growing too studious, and injur- 
ing ny health,”’Mr. Tremont reminded wer, 
With mock gravity. 

“Hal” said the old ladv, vou remember 
too well! Besides, I was not thinking of 
yonr health, but of ’—she meant to have 
added, “how dull the house seems to me 
without !" though she altered it to a more 
snappish rewmark—*] wasthinking of your 
inare, You'll work her off her lezs.”" 

The young man, who was pulling on Lis 
riding-gloves, laughed good-humoredly. 

“If Brown Bessie cin’t goten or twelve 
wiles a-day, Ill seil her. Restless did vou 
eallme? Have I not dutifully piuned my- 
self t rour apron all the morning, and un- 
ravelled vour weekly bills, which, by the 
way, you might just as well turn over to 
the housekeeper ?”’ 

**No, dorace,”’ Lady Mary Tremont inter- 
rupted, drawing up ber smal! fizure with 
areat dignity, “1 have tuo deep a sense of 
my duties—1 wish you had the same !—and 
I'll be my own steward, and keep my own 
aoraweee, as longas Il have strength ty do 
av!’ 

“And give yourself headaches innumer- 
able, and get fogged in arithmetical mists, 
such as I tound you in this morning! Cui 
bono? But willful! woman will bave ber 
way—eh, Aunt Molly ?”’ 

“Hold your tongue sir, and be more res- 
pectful !"" she retorted. ‘‘Never mind mv 
failings, but te'l ine where you are guing? | 
Into the village? But I don’t know why | 
I ask; you never bring hume auy news, | 
g° where you will.” 

“What do you call news—the bits of gos 
fin your maid contrives to regaie you 
with.’ 

“I never listened to gossip, sir; but of 
course I like to hear how my neighbors are 
progressing, who 1s born,married,or buried; 
and this reminds ime that yeur old schcol- 
friend, Sir James Neath bas just married 
one of Lord Gravety’s daughters. When 
are you going to follow bis example, glad- 
den my beart, and give your friends cause 
to congrazulate you !”’ 

“My dear aunt, I thought we agreed to 
leave this vexed question alone!’ and | 
handsome Horace Tremont knitted his | 
brows a little, “If Iam contended t» re- 
inain as Tam for a few years longer, why 
urge ine to alter my condition ? You would 
notlike a rival in my affections, I’m sure, for 
you know you are frightfully jealous,” be 
ad.jied demurely : “and fur my own part, I 
an your very bumble servant, and why 
siiould I transfer my allegiance to any oth- 


er she?’’ 
“Because you are my heir!’ Lady Mary | 

















Se 


persisted ; **that +s, you wiil be, if you be- | 
bave yoursel!."’ 

Again the young mnan's brows contracted. 
Such remarks as these sounded like threats, 
and often goaded him into acts of rebellion. 
The old lady loved power as much as she 

ved him, and foryot that she wounded bis 
self-reanect when she Bad be 
terrorisin her at iy t lisinhe 
offended her. 

“I fail to nee what your ladyship's 
tions have to do with twy4marriage.”” he 
siid, coidiy. “Am I to make it pubiicly 
known that the bride of my choice must not 
depend upon my being ab'c to keep her, as 
my wealth or poverty will result ou my 
ability to “behave myseif?”’ 


; er iste 


ter 


a 
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“Now, Horace, don't lose your temper !"" 
saki Lady Mary, with a reproving gesture. 
“Dear me how passionate you are! It's 
Very ill-lred to make sarcastic remarks to 


! 


me, because you know that 1 should dis | 


Gain to retaliate upon you. The fact is this, 
I waut tosee you mwarried—well married, 
remember !—before I am laid in my grave. 
No, don’t interrupt me with platitudes—I 
hate platitudes! nor sentiment—that's worre 
ny out my Wises 48 you vught to 

“I thonght that in so very important a 
subject as watrimony a man was allowed 
to make his own wishes the first considera- 
tion ?” Mr. Tremont otwerved. 

“‘Nonsense!" cried Lady Mary, sharply— 
“I mean yes, to be sure he is; but then you 
must—that is, you ought to view the affair 
with my eyes! Indeed, you cannot do oth- 
erwise{ You know as well as 1 do, that,as 
master of Tromont, you'll be one of the 
first landholders in the country ; and your 
Wife must be as well born as yoursell, and 
able to keep up tie family dignity as I have 
dove. No one can say that Mary Tremont 
has dragzed her uamein the dict, thank 

ness !"’ 

“Dll make a note of it, Aunt Molly ; and 
when some perfect and noble demviseile 
turns up we'll discuss the subject again. 
Now wish me good-bye and a pleasant 
rikte,”’ 

_ But Lidv Mary patted the floor impa- 
tientiy with her high-heeled sive : 

“This is the way you always put one off, 
andl I don't like it Horace. I do not like it, 
sir;I bavejhad a lonely lifein this cld house, 
for my relatives and I—no matter whose 
fault it was, theirs or mine—could never 
agree; a Very lonely house till vour dving 
lather sent you to we from India, and be- 
seught me to be a mother to you. I've 
tried to dw bis bidding, Horace.”’ 

The young mun stopped and kissed the 
wrinkled hand that had clutched his sleeve. 

“You have been the best, the kindest, the 
most generous of frieuds to me!" he ex- 
claimed. 

“Well, well, I have loved you dearly; 
and now I ask my adopted son to give mea 
daughter who will cheer ana comfort my 
declining vears. Is this asking too much?” 

Horace kissed her band again, but he did 
on say the words she evidently wanted to 

ear. 

Lady Mary at this moment was tender 
and indulgent; but then, ber mwods were 
as varying as the weather. 

Maidens of birth and fortune are apt 
to be as tenacious of their rights as she was, 
and might nyt be disposed to vield obedi- 


| ence to an eccentric “<pinster who could be 


very tyrannical if opposed. 

Sv he temporized. 

“Til think over what you have been say- 
ing, ma’am ; but just now iny attention has 
been distracted by the capers of Brown 
Bess, who has grown liupitiert, and is paw- 
ing up your gravel shametuliy. Lave you 
any commuissiers for me?” 

“No—yes! Someone must scold Barnes, 
the butcher, for sending us such C-arse 
meat last week !"’ 

“I amnot going into the village,"’ said 
Horace, hastiiy. 

“Then can’t vou ride round by the Upper 
Farm? ‘Protter tells ine that Mrs. Reunie 
has taken lodgers--ves, actually taken 
ludgers!—though she refused to let me rent 
a couple of her rooms for that companion of 
mine, Miss Moss,when I was oblized to get 
rid of her because she quarrelled s» with 
everyone in the house—disagreeable crea- 
ture! Now, I consider it very disrespect- 
tul of the Rennies to let their apartusents 
after declining the tenant 1 offered them.”’ 

“Sach an agreeable tenant, too, as Miss 
Moss, eh, Aunt Molly?’’ 

But her ladyship would not bear the 
sauey query. 

“Such people w the Rennies ought to be 
more obliging,’’ she went on to say. “In 
olden times the vassals of the Tre:nonts 
dare not have refused a bebest of their 
liege lady !"’ 

“My poor aunt! how mortifying for you 
that you were not born fouror tive hundred 
vearsago! It's hard to be denied the s:t- 
isfaction of clapping buxoin Mrs, Rennie in- 
to a dungeon, and cutting ber stalwart sons 
into mincemeat, isn’t it?” 

Horace ran away betore the halGangry, 

half-amused old lady could retort .upou 
bit. 
But ere he had ridden a dozen yarda from 
the door he was reca!ied by the surill voice 
of Mes. Trotter, her ladyship’s persuual at- 
tendant : 

“Oh! it you please, Mr. Tremont, sir, iny 
lady hopes you'll not forget to inquire who 
them strangers are at the Upper Farin. 
And if you should go past the churchyard 
I'd be mnost exceedingly obliged to you, sir, 
for bringing me half-a-jozen sprigs off the 
rosewwaryv-bush that grows tn the soutu cor- 
ner. My lady wants some herb tea made, 
and it’s ber fancy t» have that.” 

“Thanks for your commission, Trotter,’ 
sail Horace to himself as he nudded and 


' 
| 
' 





rode away. “It'sa weird fancy of uy lady's, | 
but it gives ne an excuse for lorgetting the | 


ober. 


| has aright tw let every roo in ber house 


pendence in positively refusing tu be pes 


tered with suci) a mise iel-usakiug old maid 


as Maria Moss.’ 
' 


So Mr. Tremont turned his horae’s h J 
puile another direction, and r j 
~ re raw“ , . 
‘ ’ a A ' 7 
rr « rs t te 
sun ithe west warned h at 
mivyan bour ielt lor vail p buine ao ; = 


ing fer dinner. 

But be took the route that led hitn near 
the church, which, like inany suci: rustic 
editices, stood on the suininit of a Liil,uwear- 
y a mile from the village street. 


Hang Mrs. Rennie’s lodgers! She | 


Tying hishorse to the gate, he vaulte|! 
over it, and stepping careiully among the 
lowly graves, found the tragrant herb he 
sought, and tuen forget his hasts in the en- 
joyment of tue exquisite landscape the spot 
counmanded. 

He watched the sun sink below the hori- 
zn, and the gray veil of twitight begin to 
descend upon the earth, Uil the increasing 
shadi ws warned biin to depart. 

Inthe suber mood the peaceful seene 
had engendered he strelied slowly back to 
the gate, lingering more than once beside 
Suine Stately monument erected to ibis an- 
cestors ; and as he passed the church: itself, 
he glanced upward at the window through 
which he could ecstch a glimpse of the mar- 
ble tablet on which the names and desth in 
a foreign land of Lisown parents were re- 
corded. 

But as he looked his heart stood still, for 
through the lattice-panes of the window a 
female face was gazing down upon hini—a 
pale face, with dreausvy eves and low simooth 
brows, over wuici riplied Lair of the pal- 
est gold. 

It was such a face as he had seen inv those 
pictures ot angels Fra Angelico had loved 
to paint; apd viewed by the gray light of 
the coming evening, it was surely tow pale, 
too pure, to be of earthly mould ! 

He retreated asiepor two, and then the 
dreamy eves lit up, the soltly-chiselled lips 
began to move, and he awoke froin his 
dreamin of rapture and asionishinent. 

It was a living, breathing wo.nan at whom 
he was gazing, aud a paireof slender bands 
were held up «8 1 supplicating lis assist. 
ance. 

It was eagerly rendered. 

This fair creature wes evidently a strang- 
er who bad contrived to yet lockeu in the 
church, and ava'ling himself of his greater 
know ledge of the building, Llorace hurried 
teadoor under the te liry, generally lett 
unufastened for Lue Couvenience of the ris 
ers. 

Up the worn steps he ran till he reached 
the organ-gallery ; ii was so low that to an 
agile man like Liuself, .t was net difficult 
toclimb over the front, and this done, he 


slid down one of the supports, reaching the , 


fluor below in salety. 

As he brushed off the dust bis eoat had 
gathered he looked around, and saw that 
the young lady be came to suceor had ieayp. 
ed down trou the window to which she had 
raised berself with the belp of some has 
socks, and was attentively regarding bins. 
Perhaps she felt half afraid of the inoetuous 
young man who bad answered her signs so 
readily, but ber fears vanished wheu he 
came towards her. 

Ile was agentioman in the truest sense of 
the word, and she was seon frankly ex- 
plaining wiat had brought ber into such 
an awkward position. 

Her name, she said, with «a slightly fer- 
eign intunation, was Lettice Duvalie, and 
She was staying at the Upper Faria witi 
her aunt, whe was in delieate health. 

Sho was found of sketehing, and having, 
during one ot her rambles, deseribed tie 
old woman who swept the church totteriag 
towards it, she had followed and olstammed 
permission to enter and take a shetch of a 
curious old monument in a Chantry adjoin- 
Ing the chancel. 

“The poor old dame,” she added, ‘iarst 
have torgoiten me, or fancied that IT liad 
gone away; tor when I finished my draw 
ing, and wert in searcis of her, she liad van- 
ished, the deors were lockod, and IT have 
struggled in Vain with the rusty hasps and 
latches of these windows, 

*T was trying to resign invsell to the pro 
spect of spending the night bere, when I 
heard the néighing of your lorse.”’ 

Horace Tremont began to eXpress his 
pleasure at being abie to be of servies t. 
her, but he was rather impationtly tuter- 
rupted. 

“You are very kind, monsieur, very 
polite: but ] cannot quit the church as you 
have entered it. Wiat, then, shall I do? 
IT must still remain here, unless you wiil 
have the great poudiucss to ride to the cot- 
tage of the old woman, and bid ber come 
to release me?” 

“Tiat'll beatedious process, he replied. 
“Let me try whether | Cati Utilaslets (tie 
of these casenme nts, 

“It would be useless,” she told linus with 
asigi. “The distance to the ground would 
be too great. J stivuld mot Lave the cour- 
age for the leap.”’ 

Stil Horace persisted. 

With some troubie le opened the win- 
dow, and dropped rows It; then Orisying 
his borse beneath it, vaulted into iis sact- 
die, and beld out lis hand to Miss Duvailie, 
whe had once more climbed luto the deep 
window-seat, and Was watehing bis miove- 
iments. 

“One step,” he said smilingly, and you 
are tree! Do not be afraid; Brown Bessie 
shail not stirand way aris shal’ stewly you. 
Put your foot ou tbe ware’s neck aud trust 
to ine.”’ 

Lettice Duvalie hesitated ; but 
over uer shoulder at the gloouyv chure), 
and the thougbt of bem leit there for an- 
other hour in tie darkuess, spurred ber iu 


a ylance 


ite ti puliance. 


| if she likes, and Teousmmend her tor inde | 


i 


With a rosy Liusii, lending new beau's 
t> tie face Horace airewmlv theeuyiit seo 
charming, she siid her fingers: *. 

f be ext iusoment sie found her ~ 

= sual é 
' 
Ati bissper is i ise 
pt el iglisa 20 TreiaxX libs Livild ; ail Vv . 
abird she sprang down, and wila a lew 
words of thanks Lurried awa 
But Horace also dissueouuted anl walked 


by her side, respectfully insisting that it was | 
' 


telatetor ber te be out alone, till they 
revched the gate at the Upper Farin,and be 
ivi nue longer a pretext lor remaining. 

She told him all concerning herself that 
she theasht it necessury to impart to a 
stranger ; but he eoutrived to slizitthat she 
“wos, os ne bal surmised, of toreigzn extrac- 
thon, her father having been a Frenels ar- 
List. 

After his death her mother had married 
asain, and migrated to Canada,leaving Let 
tiee to the care of an aunt, who was a fan- 
cod invalid, and had cane to England to 
consulta physictan, who ,reseribed quiet 
and country air as the best remedies for the 
tmeaginary ailments of which she com- 
p aimed. 

“Phen vour stey in the neighborhood is 
unecertan 7°" blorace remarked, and the e« :l- 
or that toantled in Lettice’s checks as she 
faint vy replied that she did not know was 
tfush of mingled pain and shame. She 
could wot tell tins teat Madame Dovalie, 
haveng ne objection to marry again, and 
finding the medical tuan te whom she was 
recommended a hale, well-to-do tuiddie- 
aged widower, was laving siege t+ his 
aAtlections, and would net quit: her present 
qtbtrters while there was a prospect of vie- 
tery. 

Horsee left his new triend with reluctance 
andl galloped ts the Hil. 

In sullen silence Laty Mary heard his 
apologies for net appearing at her dinner- 
tavle tll after the second eourse had been 
retnoved: she would notevince any interest 
in the adventure at the church, although 
Ilorace desertbed it most amusingly, nor 
vouchsife any reply to lis hope that she 
weuld call upon the invalid, 

Sbe bad been constriuined toeat her fish 
in Selitary State, amd carve for herself, a i 
task she Cetesied, and she punished her 
nephew by refusing to be conenliated., } 

Hlowever she drove to the Upper Farm 
the following dav, and cane back to de- 
clatm atthe foilv end vanity of the silly, 
middle-aged Frenehwo wan,who had plaved 
off so Wiatey aIPs ate graces on) her Visitor. 

“Sheis filtv vears ot aye, Horace, and is 
as sallow ana plainas her countrywomen 
generaliv are; vet she ogles, and smirks, | 
and throws berseif into attitudes like a 
young girl! She eould walk about and 
exert herself as well as dean if she chose; 
Instead of whieh she lies on «a couch shaded 
by « rese-cclored sercen, with her lace { 
patntet—ves, To an sore she rouges—and 
herdress a inarvel of elegance, trom the 
bittle lace cop te the embromered slippers. 
Why Mra. Kennte says she spends between 
twoand three hours at her toilette everv 
Morning Sand vet she castes up her eyes and 
lavsher tividoow ber beartand talks to you 
plaintively of ber suffermnygs ! Bal! it was 
sickening ; Pll not go near her sygain.”’ 

“Then you did net see Madane Duval'e’s 
young relative 2° queried Horace, 

“Yes T didjand tound bercharming,treah, 
naive, pivimtle—to use herown langiuage— 
ashamed of Ler auni’s absurdities, yet ten- 
dec and dutiful. IT longed to shake the 
auntand his the neice, By the way, I 
ust do semethiog for lithe Lettice 5 sbe is 
justthe kindof ygirt that would give one 
credit. She is coming here to teath me 
some new stitches tn taney work —she ex- 
eels init hersel’—and | like her as well on 
further aegudetanee Pshall try whether I 
cCannet resene ter ftrow the bad example 
eof that ridieuious woman who makes @ 
Slave cof her woaitte be euprices,”’ 

On the morrow Lady Mary condescended 
toinfort: her nephew thet he might eon. 
sider titoseit off duty for the wheie day, 
Lettice Duvaiie was coming tothe Halland 
would bear ber company during bis ab- 
sence, 

Bat Horace did not choese to avail his- 
selfoof this perisission ; le preferred to 
lounye about toe drawing room, listening 
lo the sweet vorce of iny latly's visitor, 
watching her patientiv guide the lhostess’s 
finwers in the intricacios of her embroulery 
or talk to the amssuisedd old lLadv of Paris, 

r ywive ficttertuy: attention to her lad y- 


seen 
ain 


ships reminiscences of her youth. 

Ando when Letiice wandered into the 
garden wihitie ber beostess slept, Horace 
! tnd ibis Way there too: oor lelt her side 


till shee was reealled to the house tro fal- 
fi her protuse Of stigitg some of the old 
baliads that are never sweeter than when 
trilled by a low, plaintive voice in the 
twiltwhit. 

“You'll come again, my dear?” said 
Laty Mary; and “You'll come nezain 2?’ 
murmured Horace, #» Leseechingly that 
the young gris eyes sank to the ground 
“as Stie lLewred it. 

Laty Marv tuwale no secret of her eon- j 
tempt Jor Madame Duvalle, who retaliated 
by speadcing of ber as “that ferocious old 
7 Hideking ber stulely gem 
tures and brusque speeches, linleed, 
tnedane would have fortuiden DLetties to 
aceept the frequent invitations sent to her 
from the Hal, where ber own presenees 
was barely tolerates) > but she was sbrewd 
and worwliy eneugi toveil her anneoyanes 
where her interests were concerned, 

Dor. Collis bead tet beens indueed to pro. 
jome, Dut he bad hinted, that when he iar. 


Wotan,” ane 





ried, the lady f its tritist be Jike 
jlioneeif, ates telly Incum:brance, 
Ibv thins) bee triist heat Letthe;: and ts 
jaime did tot care ter t i:ms that the 
~ t + Sj - % free y was 
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~ ” ug Was permitted to go 
th li« ‘ ne r lid met nlertere 
ith Ler auut’s uum ou her time, and 
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finding there more conyental society than 
Madame Duvalle’s, Lettice would bound 
off delightluily. 

How deariy she loved tae broad 
on which Lady Mary—laie and upright in 
spite of her yoars—weould puce ts aud ity, 
leaning on ber aru.! 

How muchshe tound to admire 
noble suites of apartinenuts tirou 4 
elie Wam periniiied be toa ob “al 

Yet one das Horace, Gaminn into one © 
the drawing-rogws suddenly, feand Leet 
tice there—uel as usual, Copying One of bet 
Javerite banviseapes, or aasplucuesly baby 
ing toovercome the difculiios sama oll 
sonata Lady Marv lad cotmuencded, tr 
wtnedinig tty disthess atiitia te bine Ghee erie 
window, with large tears roliiny dows be 
c 3e0ks. 

“*Pettice—Miss Duvalile— 
pened to inake you Unlapyy 
xiously. 

She dashed Ue lol -tale 
evaded Ue questi. 

Sire baad decors Clsttekitige, Chiat 
thinking of Dearisf ob. 
eountey, ane, liad 
dear irieaids in tie batuad 
Lood was apen!, 

And vou are cager to leave u i 
Clatmed, reproachtuily. 


terrace 


iy thee 


"bee 


‘ 


whist hive dee 


4 "beeen tie d, ot 
drapes away, and 


Ween 
pg iatoel Wis a titit 
teneacle theatey i 


bet eielhe 


slag 


Wiiiede 


Ewin trot geome yet.’ whe answered 
speuking quickly and with averted teal, 
*PLady Mary tas bee asking tie bo coise be 
the Hall fora week or two, 

*Anel you eonmment? Was thi j fioi ¢ 

"Ti aav avant prorisits, vem, marth byeottu 

t twak 


With thee Beoeprcrremaves pobecamssares cin de i 
siwdboton 


{ remotpem Por 


Moaryvo wil te 
wm ostnite 


Tact y J 


mech tones,  * Dyaady 
Min hatice Hh poeerpman diay 
Bie en pceted ptremt— Live 
W hiv wheoottd 1 reliuse? 

Tt wis Pbeorieee os Corn te recsdhen,. 

lhe kiew tinat tine Puarl oof De 
Memes me chatigelaterr waa Llne ppeetede 
wet bead melectead for tite, ated Cheat ene tb 
eocme oot ler visit lie w 
Offer tren bios bist 


bid Cas Liye 


feoli well 


taich bv capeewrd be 


Boast beer Peat deocebeerd cone thee Lace ob Lotte 
Pocavicile, mtr dats deeaek wots tt bevspyeere 3 
aati, 

Bder itera bed mtolets itil af, ated bee 


Weetihd wel been ca trot. 


oy etd Wid Lee ind ! mip jacol 


pierre yt Sn 


Beer witli verts, tae ss cbed, Cabin Clie gird sua 
Femimtiinyg biateal 
Shoe wtiarttedd, and regeurcdod bios wistfoailw, 


nd whey? Nb! verse 
hier Lathes 


VS are bit WAY, 
Will poveet thee y cranny, Lady at 
Ver Will ese crt leon dere 
Mele 
beaver ites doayegebtne as! 

Boil as tree edied away she 


foil laerscil cbeawar Leow erect datins 


Dacvvame spn 
aud Sera tebe Vendy Pretmmout, vou 
pavers feet Veveer 


baller oang Neots 


fh wiih torre, Deetties I wat vour lawe 
bee wetirrie for cate 7 bee ardently respected 
eed, Pt Dee thence a will beet te aseond, of 
ter taecet, Leeadv Dealt Idiaave mot tiv eyes 
fooled Veed drow Very deat your are te te? Ne 
Vers, Cli vo biave \ peiminetdesy ti 
let oN Lips Pepa me oS Week mhory till tiv 
With (heotas Voth ate atisWeritng Coniless i 

bt a few thapey tte dents oe a jot 
povtttecd bate cecvederiat , tetit seideberedy stiee re 
leusud thors lf atid drow boeck. lee Hib, petatity 
ancl oppress al 

Cdsady Cheat toormiog Leady Muary tea dic ve 
ficlead ter ieee Chee atarbetticnas slic was boosted 


Peoow, Clee, are 
Lines Loti thavt 


future, 
wccepl 


bow for ber drew 
Biie, A hhieTe tiolnndy, 
wars oflered lier 

“Alias! wewee mad!’ she cried, pitoousts 

Do peest sot forget wheat DT ace, peor cet 
vou disappoint the hopes ob yew friend 
Your good aunt what stould slic say ifs + 
hiuew our tollyv! 


Ie it folly. Eetuice? Is it) tepacdone to 
love one another dearly and troly” yeord 
cannot answer ie, vou cannot say mois! 


Aud a kiss was stolen frou ber daw sseu 
face. AS for tov amtinit, what cum sly tie 


that weuld aller niy deteriusimation? Dbee 


always been earetul tomuake ber undersiaid 
tliat inunv choiee of awite DP owill cot tee 
treble, Syipee teas d sitileerit tee ue ob “4 
joer: tert would your tereak arth witty te te 
cause Dau pour?’ 

Lattico's His Werth look Wa sity cert 
reply 

Nao, DP see vou would abot, tory ceened tists 
darling, Psat Toho tiot think we teed f 
any opposition frome Nant Molly, or tert 
more than - can perstiade ber tooset ims f 
She is very fond of Vou, Lettiee, and Ps 
remind tier teow clters: stre bias bet dchews cae 
bring ber a daughter who wil leieer ond 
courfort ler declining vears. la by Justia ua 
ley is a fashionable vou lady whe hunts, 
and shoots, and talks slang. DT still oles 
mv aunt tearrving vou, Lettioe youu ated 
J shall soon tuake her think sof’ 

But Horace reckoned without bis biomt. 

When he boldiv told) Laty Mary on 


Whow bis eholee tad fallen, she sut tor a 
tie stupitied with wamiZzoment 

Her adopted son, the heir of the Tre 
pe ts, @oolly telling ber that he meant te 
throw bibtiaselt outhe niccee ofa bed 
eously-aQected, lunpertinent br 
Ril. 

She forgot how 


“wMay 
tec li wes 


aweet and good Lett 


was: but she receoleeted low sh Th | 
Jearned, through ‘Trotter, thot) Midis 
Duvalle haa kept a latve party in roar f 


Jaughter wiih tinitatious, of ber | 


Lies. 

When slo recovers pow t 
vA 1 Sas (re end is ‘ 
Lad if % 
bad * ss 
a 
st ie | ‘ } ris — 

j j 

f 

rac yl arath with tiis ifn 


. lad 
Mary wasalraid to dirive lin 
Lies, 
ad kept the p 


Ste b 


hands, 
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ier will was vet uncnade; 
she could leave Tremont Hall to a distant 
relative. 

Mutshe prided berself on being a just 
Weettiati. 

She had brought Horeee up toexpect that 
inherit ler wealth, and for her 
as wellas the young tman's he 

soned with and persuaded to re- 


lie would 
Mtr sike 
sitimt Le te 
tur te iste duty. 

“We will net said: 
will defer ail diseusston of this subject: till 
after Lady Julia's visit.” 

Avint Molly: 


quarre},° ale we 


only re. 


** Ys Von pole im“, 
meétuber that T have asked Lettice Duvalle 
me, and the whole world imust 


tr tuarry 
know weare betrothed!’ 

“Pt you have aspark of gratitude in you,’ 
dtadyv,all her forbear. 
not imarry with- 
vou shall never 
beneath 


sume Totty ecsasperal 


> 
ft 


moe wt an eta, 5 will 


thiat 


eat peiy coop scnit, anid 


veut Yo. persist ii iiarry tii 
‘P have asked Jettice Duvalle tobe my 
j wand wate. “L trav have weted 


sb) boa Git. se wetlhiout first conse It- 
“paucknowledge and regret this; 
net tehave dishonorably to the 
efeat gil Dever know.” 

tnarries you 


Lemt ancl ew 
ou bedi ber that it sie 


she wil wmoarry atbeggar?’ weked the old 
boiv, stumificeiutly. 

Ife threw bach bas lead. 

‘fos vou thith | deeetrved her, or that 
mis oand tone vy ate GnOre preeitous to toe 


than the love of Lettiee 2? She will wait for 


anned of thee Of mito be my hottie be 
yer, “by there are other cou .tries in 
j »>we oop dwe'l, and where DT still re 
Necture dieerecitconm the namie of Tretiuaveont 
by working for ims wile and ehildren.”’ 
Joely Mary was choking with pussion, but 
‘he waved Lins away and be lett ber. 
Asscou as she wa mone she rany the 
anelordered her carriage, 
ste dared not goad the Tiygh-spirtted Por 
‘ sit feed Cisstoets teat they totst be abiued 
tsnneone, and Sie drove tothe Farwa to 
tine ber bolts at the eralty rene 
ie neras she now stvied Madame Duvaile 
aco] beer ¢ jira tv «dees thal niece, 
Shia oubd not take anv blaae to herself 
‘ lado thrown the youre people togetis 
“oe pene ferred tothinkh that Letthee and 


tlely plotting to 


foere Atotat beat Pe rent delite 
ccd abd the waste 


¥iithe band of tier bew 
«lie Wasson ber way tothe | 
sohover ber tre tiiat thad pisen to fever heat, 


apati shies broot 


Wisat sti sand te the obpects of her wrath 
mtv they themselves could bave told. trrat 

Leu ste clove away apam she left) Mad 
“aot Jruv tiie tia stro Lvstertes, 


Mis. Renmmie, tiarrytig to ter 
assistant fouud Petites Standing on the 
ball, ber bands cleuehed ter dilated eyes 


sun her fice 


Samer cote Utes Pees itnye Coane tite 
soopeltnd aod stony, that the good wornas, 
pues Very fond of pretty bettres pou 
ero aris about ber, atid besotgiut ber to 
j 
boat tieclose 


whpets thee rove hip dd 
words (hat were allerwards re 

penudder, 

eld hearted woman, and] 

She will te 


isto utier 
etiledd with 
Sipe is on tral 
“il never forgive her, never! 


nede to rue this divos work: sie shali—she 
miaali ft’ 

fiat night the servants atthe Plall wert 
Hout whispertng to each other, and pre 


dietiuy thet mv lady would have to choose 
seether bet for she was who, when 
seriously anyered, rarely forgave, 
fred stroek aside the bane 
fier to assist to attyhting, 


one 


Mr. Tlevr 


mine 


sour onfterre 


trad § whed bis valise and spoken of depart: 


pyoon the toorrow 


sundered, would they ever meet 


| 
itshe chose 


lodgers) 


‘? “vee 
V iti ? 

feat when the wernt dawned, and | 
frotter went as ustial te her iiistress'’s 
pater dear, it steod ajar and the bed 
411s @rpeey, 

jowty Mars Javoon the floor an ber dress. 
hoy food senseless, nav, apparently dving 

jhe casket in which ste hepl ber jewels 
bead teeny cothe d, ated Chee trate open Withdow 


coved drow the tlie had eseaped, 
WV obice Ccotatad diay this? 
Ales! vwlien thes 

beod and Candee too her towers 
ttires@ of paly gold! 


edeotye 
tiev found 
4 iress 


ristsecd hier 


s lesan 
roeor the Phall possessed such 
late save Lettice Duvalle, and evem white 
Hor we vu rnereduiotushy at Chas 
mCi sigs j beet obey bheneos HMmneoe whispered 
theca’ Ve ttners Diced cftssagepy dred, 

She had not been seen sinee sie breathed 
threats (no the hearing of Mes. Renute 
we tion had turned abruptiv to 
fretmed? jap ber coway Perec, 

* . » * -. 


in the weary days 


N\ sacpepee tte ef 


“wis ries tiigg 


tlisome 
fron sli 


elit 


Manva time and oft 
tat followed tue discovery, did) Horace 
feessott wash that he could adie or forget, 

Joody Mary still lav insensibbe tal that 
her, and the eflorts of the 


jusssend around 


surgeon to arouse her were only partially 
siiey meitii. 
"Pinere was no deutt that the thie f, sur- 


princaltwher while ,launderimg ber jewel- 


arket, bad silenced ter errs tor help by 
t wherwihaNew Zealand club that 
fio the eorper of the room, aud that 
piralys's of the brain jad tollowed the 
Me t* s came ad nm from Ton 
. . ve rT tos ih¢ 
~ ,% SM ih ‘ r 
4 t j 1 i 

eons tu 
‘ ell s efforts ise her seemed 
ietrat { ner Gduiled me sex and she 
gicd ti Ohi pechiargy 1 Which shi 


! 


But when she opened her eves and began 
to speak, sie mvirigeled such frantic entreat- 
jer in the name of Lettice Duvalle, that her 
shuddering bearer rushed trom the room, 
unable to endure the torture she was inflict- 
ing upon hitn. 

Yet he would not believe that it was his 
betrothed —lis sweet, loving, womanly Let- 
tice—who had committed the foul deed of 
whieh Lady Mary was the vietim. 

No one else spared her; even good Mrs, 
Rennie who had loved ber dearly, recalled 
the threats she had uttered, and acknowl. 
edyed that appearances: were sadly against 
her. 

Lettice must have premeditated her flight 
for mie carries with ber all the most val- 
vable articles she possessed and stolen away 
in the darknes# usa guilty creature would 
do. 
Althouch Lady Mary's pride and brie. 
quevre bad often Kept ber neighbors aloof, 
they remembered now only ber tmnany ex- 
cellent qualities and Horace was besieged 
with visits of condolence and offers to as. 
sist) hioe in tracing the wretehed = girl 
who had so cruelly wronged her benetact- 
ress. 

Tuere was a wido spread murmur of 
disgust when it became Known that Mr, 
Tremont positively deelined to set on foota 
seareh for Lettice Duvalle. 

It was useless telling bis) advisers that 
his aching heart sull refused to condemn 
her: be would have been reminded of the 
tress, torn from her golden hair found in 
lady Mary's tigers, and how could he 
have answered them ? 

Some, and these were vouny and romien- 
te, putred bins for the mnfatuation that could 
still place any faith toa a beaatitul adven- 
turess:; others and these were Ladv Mary's 
old friends, sternly reprobated such weak- 
ness .and avoiding Horace, privately wrote 
tothe nextof kin, advising hinn to come to 
the Hall, wake up hisabode there,and make 
those eflorts to bring home the erime to 
Lettice Duvalle which Lady Mary's adopt- 
ed som neglected, 

Madame Duvalle quitted the Upper Farin 
afew days after Lettiee’s disappearance, 

Dr. Collis was a prudent man, who eid 
notehoose to tnjure hitnselfin the eyes of 
his patient by continuing bos aequaintance 
With a person so closely Connected with the 
uoiversally ¢ ndenmmed Letuee : and wher 
tiad:.me sent for him, on pretence of rndis- 
he politely reconmoended her to 


position 
under the care of another 


place lerselt 
practitioner, 

Ratitng ayainst 
against ber nicce 
trusttul looks she 
side, the dsappomted 
parted in laste, 

The police to k the trouble to establish a 
spemes of espionage on her movements, lor 
thes suspected that her rage was simulated. 
abdthat sue would pol her niece as soon as 
share With wer 


a4 a deeeiver, and 
as the cause of the dis- 

eneountered on every 
Frenechwoimn de- 


she could do so sately, ana 
the booty she had carried off, 

RButthev were tnistaken. 

Macdoine bad washed ber tands clear of 
the girl Who dad brought disgrace upon ber 
and returned to Pars, where she tad plen 
tvoof gossiping sequaintanees who would 
yladiv receive her, and tisten to hear tales 
otthose “barbarous Enaelish 

The heir-at-biow established himself at the 
Hall, and Plorace endured) his presence 
With apparent indifference, though every 
nerve dn his) body quivered with agony 
When he saw hin questioning the servants 
or holding conferences with the detective 
Whom be liad seot for and provided with 
lodgings ithe village, 

Woould they suececd n 
where Lettice bad tid herself anddrageging 
her from her refuge and denouneing ber? 
Livly Mary still lav in the same Stitpor Ubet 
ageath, and itshe never reeover- 
ecb her senses, who else would titt) the bur- 
den off atorsce ‘Drejiont’s soul, and assure 
him that his betrothed was innocent 

‘The voung tian began to look so hagvard 
rable that even those who blamed 
unable to withhold their coun. 


Aus sor dike 


ated toads 
fitter Were 
Peossron, 

Ile spoke to no one tt be eoula help it, re- 
ftiscccd thre COMP AnTONS Ep of the heir-at-law, 
and when tot wondertg tn the most soly- 
tary recesses of the park,would Stand at the 
lootof Lady Mary's bed, gazing sadly atthe 
motionless formu: stretched upon it, and 
suen deep sizhs that Trotter, bis 
tont’s fanthtul attendant, would weep tor 
sVenputhy. 

The fathzue of suelk continual watehing 
having proved too much tor Lady Mary's 
servants, a couple of marsing-sisters frown at 
secrety aear London bad been sent for to 
share it, and one of them would glide inte 
Horace’s place as soon as he had quitted 
it. 

It was She who was indefatigable in ear- 
rVing out the stugyestions of the doetors, 
who chatted the nerveless bands of ber 
patient, and patiently ted her drop tv drop 
with the nutritious liquids whieh were all 
that could be foreed between the pale lips, 
The other siste™ was stout and Inactive, but 
this one never Seemed to weary—never 
Willingly quitted the bedside of her charge, 
and only grew hopatient when anyone 
Whispered in ler bearing that there was no 
hope. 


bean pingy 


Horwe Tremont bad seireely sern the 

f this woman, for her conventual hood 

i car oversiiadawed niv ki ‘ 

rl yh she never iproached bitn Sut 
ibways toved aw ti 1 the be ! as he 
drew near, he aliw VS fad a consciousness 


that she was at hand-—-that she was hover- 
ma,wazing frou bencach 


{ at bal 


lige in the backers 


at sShrouding loo 


Ile began, in bis turn, to furtively waten 
her, to speculate whether she, with her 
noiseless movements and siient but untir- 
Ing zeal, could be aspy of the detectives’ 
in reduced intuthbe house to lurther their 
plans to tind avd capture Lettice, 

tut be deseribed the fancy asan un- 
worthy one after be came upon her kneel. 
ing by Lady Mary's couch absorbed in 
prayer; for when she had, as nsual, vanisin- 
edas soon as she heard his | tstep, he 
found a tear on the poor thin ban against 
which her cheek bad been lying. 

A new idea lad taken possession of him, 
one that made him tremble even while his 
heart leaped with gladuess; but he dared 
not take any steps to ascertain whether his 
conjecture was the true one, fur be and the 
dark-visaged sister were never leit alone, 
Ile grew feverish and restless, afraid to Bliy 
in Lady Mary's chamber, lest he should 
lorget the caution he had imposed upon 
himself; atraid to quit the Louse, lest some. 
thing terrible should cecur while be was 


, absent. 


oto vour aunt. 


discovering | 


But one evening Lady Mary moaned and 
writhed, and cried for mercy as she had 
done once before; and then twining her 
arins about the suflerer’s neck, the sis- 
ter soothed her with loving caresses and 
tender words tll the paroxysm passed 
“away. 

Wien this was so, Horace, who had been 
standing by clasped the devoted nurse to 
his throbbing breast. y 

“My Lettice, my darling, you have be- 
trayed yoursell! You must go hence, ere 
anyone denounces voul” 

“Tam not atraid.”’ she answered, calinly, 
‘*] am not afraid, for I bave done no 
wrong.’’ 

Hie kissed ber passionately; he could do 
80 Without a pang, for, thank Heaven! his 
faith had never taltered, 

‘You should not have hidden yourseif 
fromome, my Lettice. I bave never doubt- 
cd your innocence!t”’ 

“T wentaway,’’ she answered, ‘because 
your aunt refused to forgive vou unless I 
did, untess T gave you tine to overcome 
What she catled your foolish fapey for the 
penniless, low born girl you bad learned to 
love. Aud I went so burriedly because 
ny aunt had made herself hateful to me 
she counselled deciet and treachery; she 
would have had ine induce you to wed me 
secretly, and in ber ire at wy indignant re- 
fusal, she said such bitter, sueh cruel 
things, that I said 1° would never forgive 
her--never!”’ 

jut whither went you,my dearest?’ 

“To abumble friend, a blanchisseuse, in 
Scho who sheltered ine willingly. It was 
through ber [ learned what bad happened 
J remembered nojonger ber 
harshoess, but Low kind she had been to 
Ine in earlier days; and when I heard that 
nurses were required, I risked all to cotne 
here. Tkhnew that no one would tend ber 
nore lovingly then T should.” 

And Lettice disengaged herself- from 
lorace’s embrace to tean over the bed and 
press her lips to Lady Mary's forehead. 

‘“Sometines TP ihink she revcognizes ine, 
the girl tourmured; “sometiunes LT think 
she hears tuy prayers tor her recovery, But 
Wo they are not to be granted, she will 
know In heaver how iy gratuwude brought 
ine back to her when she needed me,” 

Horace didnot reply, fora hand was on 
his aroun that held iw ina grip of iron, 

I. was the detective who had stolen into 
the room, 

Trotter had heard the voice of Lettice,and 
flown dowstairs to spread her discovery ,and 
entreat everyone to eome and hinder this 
dreadtul yirl from murdering her mistress 
a second time, 

Lettice saw ata glanee what had bhappen- 
ed: the suppresse | triamiph of the detective, 
the wild agony depicted on the face of 
Horace, and bravely conquering her own 
anszuish, she spoke calinty to both. 

“There must be no seene here, I will go 
downstairs with you, you ean do with me 
What von will” 

But as she moved towards the doora 
Voice from the bed wzrested her steps. 

“Lettree!’ it said, feebly. s*Do not leave 
Ine, Lettice, T cannot spare youl” 

And Lady Mary extended her hand, and 
Grew the young girl back to her side. 

The detective went away on tiptoe, carry- 
ing with hin Trotter, who had fainted, 
leaving Horace Tremont and his betrothed 
to attend to the tady, and with their 
assiduous Cares to keep alive her returning 
Sense, 

She recognized her adopted son, and 
Stuiled upotm lins aflectionately ere she 
Bunk into a calur sleep, frous which she 
awoke, still weak and helpless, still cling- 
Ing to Letuee, and Jovking uneasy if she 
Were culolsigat, but im ber right mind 
once more, 

As soon as She Was capable of conversing 
Horace entrested her to state what she 
knew of the ;obbery and attack upon ber- 
self, 

“Ilave vou not caught the good-for-noth- 
Iny feilow?” she asked, with some of ver 
old eagerness, ‘Nor recovered my pearis? 
Don’t vou know that it was Joddrell, the 
footinan To turned away for stealing some 
Siiver spoons, Whoutel found in iy dress 
ing-room rfline: uv jewel-box? J thougtt 
Thad punished tim sufficient: y for that tirst 
robbers when | dismuc3ed him with a re- 

ter; but instead of being 


” 


‘ ral } r 2 enity ati q his ng A better 
ae I is Al vw eiie oO! ne 
Stealti,rob me,and when 


Il would bave seized hin, strike ine brutal- 
ly till suppose I became maeeusibie.’ 
“But, dear “ont Molly, how came you in 
your dressing-roous with a tress of bair tur- 
ned round your fingers that looked like 
Lettice’s?"’ 


Lady Mary was silent fora minute, aod 
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jooked from one to the other of the young 
faces bending over her so anxiously, 

“I suppose I inay as well make a clean 
breast of 1. 1 was very unbappy that night, 
first cross and foolish, then penitent for all 
the Liter things I bad said during the day. 
I remembered.that 1 was growing old, and 
could not afford to lvse my boy, and Lettice 
had shamed me with ber patient forbear- 
ance and readiness to sacrifice herself that 
the man who loved ber might not suffer for 
it. And these regrets were strengthened 
when I took from my desk the tress of her 
hair 1 had asked her for one day—don't you 
remember it, child? So I jelt mv chamber, 
intending to seek you in yours, Horace,and 
tell vou [ would consent to let you wed 
Lettice if you really couid not live without 
ber, and l* suppose 1 ‘had unconsciously 
carried that golden tress with me. What 
happened atterwards you already know.” 

Lady Mary was never again her old im- 
perious self; but perhaps she a happier 
woinan, When so thoroughly dependent on 
those who loved her. 

The jewels were recovered and the thicf 
punished, and ere long the pearls, reset in 
more modern tashion, formed one of Lady 
Mary's presents to the bride of her adopted 
son, the golden-haired Lettice, who repays 
her for overcoming ber prejudices by lavisis- 
ing on her all the affection she cau spare 
lroui the happy Horace. 

-- — — — OS —— —‘“—“C 


A Private Rehearsal. 





BY E. LINWOOD SMITH. 





a | ILBERT WARING, student at the 
( London University,readinyg bard for au 





M.A. degree sat alona in bis dingy | 


bachelor lodging on the second floor io 
Gower Strevt, one perfect night in June. 

Books strewed the table, overflowing on 
to the floor,and filled every available chair; 
but Gilbert was evidently neglecting his 
studies, for no lainp was lit, and hoe sat in 
darkness at the window, guzing across the 
road so absorbedly that he did not bear the 
quick, bounding tread up the stairs that led 
to his room, followed though it was by a 
loud knock, and then the unceremonious 
entrance of his bosom friend, Ned Haslam, 
who eaclaimed,— 

“Why Gil !—sitting in the dark ! 
the matter, nan ?” 

For answer, Gilbert beckoned his friend 
to the window and pointed to the first floor 
of the opposite bouse, through the windows 
of which could be seen a handsomely tur- 
nished room, and,seated at a piano,a young 
lady, all unconscious of the eyes which 
were watching her every movement, 

“Well, she isastunner!’ was Ned's en- 
thusiastic comment. “Divinely fair! I 
quite admire your taste, old feliow.” 

“Hush ! she is going to sing,” whispered 
(rilbert, 

And through the open windows they 
could hear every note of the rich, sweet 


What's 





Voice, as the slender fingers ran lightly over | 


the pieno-keys. 


Sie Was so absorbed in her music that she | 


did not see what the watchers across the 
street saw plainly ; the doom opewed, and a 
gentleman entered, stood for aiminute as 
if listening to the sweet notes of tie singer, 
then came noiselessiy behind her,and lean- 
ing over, gently li‘ted one of her long fair 
curls in his hand and -pressed it to lis lips 


Volion. 


The music ceased abruptly,and the young 


lady sprang to ber feet,apparently not at all 
pleased with the liberty ber adimirer vad 
taken. 

She evidently reproached him,and by bis 
gestures he seeined to be apologizing. 


“Really, this is as good as yong to the 


theatre,” ftemarked Ned. “IT wish we 
could hear what they are saying.” 

Meanwhile the new-comer talked Jong 
and earnestiv; but if he was urging bis 
suit, be reeeived no encourageinent from 
the young iady,for she shook her head now 
and then, and onee, when he sought totake 
her band, she shrank from him as if bis 
Very touch were ioathsome to her. 

At last he grew desperate, and throwing 


himself at her feet, seemed to Le entreating | 


her to alter ber decision. 

The young lady was quite overwhelined 
at his persistence and dramatic attitude, for 
she covered her face with her bands, and 


sobbed violently but she evidently was firus | 


in her denial, and after a brief interval he 
da.ned trom the room banging the door be- 
hind biim. 

Presently the dor reopened,and a young 
girl came in and threw ber arins about the 
young lady, dried her eyes, and tried to 
voumort her with caresses and tender ex- 


postulations, 
“That little girl suits my taste better than 


the other one, if you will exeuse iny saying | 


“I grant she isn’t 


ere is something 
’ 


so,"’ remarked Ned. 
quite as pretty, but th 
avout her that takes me.’ 

The young girl persuaded her sister to lie 
down and rest, and after covering her ligghit- 
ly, and watching to see Ler eyes Ciuse, lie 
lett the roo again. 

“Well, I suppose that is the end of the 
drama,” remarked Ned. “Let's go out for 
a valk now, for the excitementisail over. 


“See, tlie door 


“No,” ans yered Gilbert. 
. ’ 
| 
is Opening ap ‘inh. , ‘ 
j ' becuimes tii Ay criea . 
A Uis ¢ 
fie villian 
x ™ 
. 5 VY we SlAli Set 
: ‘ , . “ 
h tie rejecte } sulto ‘ > : 
—_— . oir ane £0 ‘sl Cal-like move 
sieeping g ri,with a steaithy, é' 


ment, ana standing beside the couch, looKes 


down at her, as sie iay all unconscous % 
Lis presence. 


He knelt his hands 


down, and, liited 


' gessile passed acros) bis features, 


toward heaven in an attitude of despair, then | 


| iety for the 
with an appearance of tLe wost tender de- | ane Sy Gaeeny Se se 
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the terror-stricken spectators saw the bright 
gieain of steel, 

“He's murdering her!" cried Gilbert. 
Quick, we may be too late to save her !"’ 





And be darted dow stairs closely followed | 


by bis friend, and rushed across the strect. | 
| Sternlv; “and if tv surmise prove correct, 


The door of the opposite house was open, 
and they ng upstairs, and dashed open 
the door of the rooin in which they had just 
w'tiemsed the tra y, to find it full of peo- 
ple, laughing and talking. 


ren from testing of the ruby produce ol the 
wine.” 

La Ville smnilod ironteally. 

He raised ibe goblet to bis lips,but placed 
it again untasted on the beard. 

“Suspicion strikes me,” cried La Vilie, 


| this slull be the lost explhit you wiil 
enact. ”’ 
As the speaker thus addressed his andi- 


This surely was tie room in which they | 


had witnessed the cold-blooded assassiina- 
tion of a helpless giri. What did it—oould 
it mean 7 

A gentleman advanced, with a look of 
ane at this unceremonious intrus- 

TP 

“What does this mean?" he enquired an- 
grily. “What do you inean by bolting into 
a man's house this way? Explaim your- 
melvew !"’ 

The young men were mute for atmonment, 
two utterly bewildered to speak, 

There stood the supposed assassin, look- 
ing at them curiously, and beside him was 
his victiin,unbarined,and bearing no marks 
of the scene through which she had just 
passed, 

“We have madea great mistake, some- 
how,” began Gilbert; “though 1 cannot un- 
derstand itatall, We saw this young lady 
being: Stabbed by that wentleman beside 
her, ama we rushed over, swoping to be in 
time to prevent a murder.” 

The old gentleman burst into a peal of 
laughter that seemed to be infectious, for 
all the company joined in it, laughing till 
the tears streamed down their cheeks with 
the excess of their emotions. 

Ouly Gilbert and Ned retained their puz- 
Aled expression. 

They turned to leave the rooin, feeling as 
if they were being unjustly ridiculed,when 
the oid gentleman put a detaining hand on 
ther. : 

“Wait a moment,’”’ he exclaimed; ‘1 
mustexplain. My daughters and son aro 
members of an amateur theatrical cluv,and 
they were going througha rehearsal of their 
part before the others should arrive. ’ 

The triends jomed heartily iu the laugh- 
ter which broke out again. 

The old gentleman insisted on their re- 
maining for the evening, and they provod 
such agreeable company that they received 
urgent invitations to repeat their visit, which 


it is uUunecessary to say, they gladly acvept- | 
| bad entered on 


ed. 

Not very many tnonths later, cards were 
issued for a double-wedding ; and after the 
ceremony was over, both bridegrooms de- 
clared that they owed their happiness to 
their brother-in law, “the villain,’ as they 
persisted in calling bin, 

—_—_——_ + SP - 


The Invaders. 





BY JULIA A. GODDARD. 





T was during the exteriminating warfare 
which characterized the invasion of Spain 
by the Freneh that ¢ simall body of 

Cuirassiers, detached from the tmiun divi- 
sion, iad halted for the night at a village 
called Figuieras, 

The appearance of this company was to 
the poor inbabitants a source of disagres- 
able anticipations, actuated as they were by 
natural antipathy to the domineering foe, 
jittie property 
acquired by the toil of congregated years. 

“What, ho!” cried the leader of the s!- 
diery, ashe stopped before the gate of the 
monastery, the only house in the bhatmilet 
that appeared capable of rendering any 
tolerable accommodation, “open your 
doors, of we shall break them open!’ 

Aud as he spoke, he stru:k the portal 
with bis sword, 

There wat silence for atime, as though 
the immates were deliberating on what 
course lo pursuc; and then the tigure of an 
aged tian becaine apparent, as with treml- 
ling bands he loosened the fastenings 
which secured the dwelling. 

As the soldiers entered the refectory, the 
assembled brethern rose trou their seats, 
and calinly viewed the hauynty intruders. 

“Excuse me, Fathers,” exclaimed La 
Ville, awed into respect by their dignified 
demeanor, “but my wien require repose 
and good cheer, or else " And he toueh- 
ed the bilt of bis sobre significantly. 

“Sir, replied the Abbot, “your wishes 
must be obeyed, were even our desire to 
serve you less,”’ 

Se saying, be motioned them t eft down, 
and commanded the servitors to load the 
tavle with the best tue monastery could 
afford. 

The Abbot leftthe apartinent fora briat 
interval, and speedily returned, tollowed 





tors every eye was riveted on the superior, 
whose countenance afforded no credit tu the 
Colonel's suriasise. 

“Drink of the wine first,”” continued La 
Ville, “vou and your brethen, and then we 
will follow your example.” 

The Abbet raix d iis eves to heaven, and 
seemed tor a toment buried in meditation: 
then taking the proflered cup, swallowed 
the contents. 

Tie ent.re 
potion. 

“Now are you satistied?”’ he 
“now are your uugencrous Goubls 
ej?’ 

“Yes” repiied the French; “and bere we 
pledge to you, good fathers," 

Cup succeeded cup, as the elated soldiors, 
delighted with their superior entertain. 


coptiraternity also drank the 


inguired— 
resclv- 


ment, sought totuke advauteye of their 
present fiverable quatters. 
“Believe me,’ stammercd out a jovial 


lieutenant, “we willever prove grateful for 

the kindness we have expertenced, ” 
“When our roval eagle waves over the 

entire land,” cried La Ville, “the brethren 


| Of this monastery shall be amply rowarded 
| for their hespitality, and—’’ 


| Willingly we did our duty; and 


“Stop you kin! commendations,” iter 
rupted the Abbot. That dav you shall 
never bebold. base Loolsof violence, hear 
ine, and shudder alisy words, Kairow tint 
the wine we drank was poisoned! Start 
net. Our country claimed asac.iticee, ana 
thotwh the 


| pangs of death are fast approaching, vet the 


| Ubnereagghet Cinat ver, 


our paatest «hae 
is balsas to the t rturced bodve 


your 


eneiios, 
with us 
Does not venous even now rankio in 
veins?) Spek, slaves, speak!’ 
Consternation siezed the French as they 
listened to the dreadtul deelaration, ant 
eventhen the agonizing throbs declared 


how true was the assertion, 


' 
death 


| 


Madly they pushed on their betravers,but 
was asiready enacting his part, tue 
swords fell trom theme palsied haueds, 

The moruing came, and of the inany who 
the previous evening into 
the inunastery not one remained to quilt its 
gloomy precincts. 


- —_- -<C-— —_ 


ORIGIN OF TKAMPS.—Tramps are tre ced 
back Jy 4 Oontemporary to the Veors of the 
tose, after which Kugland wes full of the 
wandering ten, Who had neo Cccupation, 
md could give ne account of themselves, 
They were the div banded reteoners of the 
yreat nobles whous Henry VIL. lorbade to 


Keep their tneuetrous iiliitary retinies, 
Thev were tbrokeu tnen, Who no longer 
lared to wear tie “livery” ol some erent 


wan, andthe badges which had ones won 
for thems both baspunity and consideration, 
‘The fleudai strife was over, them aris ane 
swords Were no longer ticended to hight tor 
one or the other Kose, sod breeverticd Lage datinngy 
they had no profession. Oluers there were 
who had been turned out of their farts 
When some cick laudholder tuade ‘etnelos- 
ures’ and threw aravle lands into pastures, 
The feeble justices of the titties Could tot 


deal with these luck less and useless ropes, 


The Government, confounding seventy 
with strength, passed the crucl repressive 
law AYAIISE which Sir Thomas Moore pro- 
tested) in the iulcroduction to the Utopia” 
It was not tilthe Spanish wars and the 
new discovered jand in Atnerica that the 
HUssance partly ceased, 
« _— — - <> 

“4 sKLY evervbody bas heard the story 

ofthe painter ofeoblen thines who exposed 


lis picture tor thie prtviie ersticemsia, and put 


by two attendants beating iminense silver | 


vessels filled with luscious and delicious 


wine. 

“Now, tell me candidly,” exclaimed a 
young officer Lut lately arrived frou the 
inilitary college, “tell ine if you have any 
pretty damsel here?” 

‘Phe eye of the superior shone with wrath. 
ful glare atthe speaker, and then a litter 

“fear not,” he replied, “lor this night's 
entertaininent will be better than auy vou 
but Heaven fort 


slail hereafter enjoy, 
“we BCU) l harbor such w-¢« L1ijZs as ‘¢ 
ead 
‘ , ts 
Pe 
ut , ives “i ifs 
inptist pledge tie in w Duly 
glass.’ 
“The rules of our order forbid ts! 
dulge in wine,” answered the Abtot, and 
therefore you must excuse wie or uy Lreth 





apaint britsh handy that anybody tight 
paint outany particular feature he did) jet 
Cotitee toe stipe tc soon 
found that everbody hed some fault to find, 
and lis pocture SAB LOLAL YY ctli J ist 
“a6 it Was Willi lial ariist s preture, so it is 
With the life-work of the thajority. Seomie- 
body will be preity sure to lake a crooked 
and distorted view of our characters aud de- 
igs, however tmeriorionus they tnayv be, 
dothis wilfully and maliciously, 


4pprove. nt 


terated, 


Sone will 
Olbers through misunderstanding. 
—_ -« ee 
Bosfimssesesstere y Hide eu ser set ino. 

A gentieman in Lynchburg, Va., ordered 
4 ‘Treatnecut of Coumpound Oxygen for his 
daughter, thirteen years of aye, who liad 
been subject to attacks of toflaninatory 
rheutatishs sinee her lourth year. 

Five we: ks alte; COM MEenCIDY the use of 
the treatinent, be wrote : 

“Lysecnpe ma, Va, February Jeth, DSs4, 

“Dus. STAKKEY & PALESN.— Dear Sits: — 
My da ighter peas bee erty tisitig your Coin. 
pound Oxygen for five weeks. Within a 
week, ble lesan Wo show Siyis of iu prove- 


ment; sines tien ber recovery has been re- 
Ar Katie. I HAVE TEVET Seen anyth iy to 
equal it. Tie action of the heart is qqtsiet 
aud soft: there Las been wostgn of rhea. 
Peyatlignn ; Sise SLOTS BMeFLYyY ail ri geist 
basa fine appetite bas yarued tany pour ts 
¢ tle 4 i li (otisiitberat ‘ r CA 
WA 4 aA t 0 | i“ 4 

P ¢ 

‘ ‘ ‘ i 
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DHE BABYS PICTURE, 





(JVI Y came atten a. 4.—the baby, his 
| grand:neother, bis papa, and maniina, 

and two aunties. They wanted to have 
his picturetaken. The obliging artist got 
everything in readiness, brought out the 
little velvet-lined hbigts chair in which the 


, babies are usually plotoyraphed, and than 


suck because it 


the trouble began. 
Tho baby's pepe wanted take off its 
mel such pretty fat arma, but 
its mnamina was alrabl it might tuke oold. 
Then one auntie thought it would be so 
sweet to take off lus little stockings and nit 
him in a big ari-ebhair, but bis other auntie 
thought that such a peclormance would not 
be well, and a conflict seemed imminent. 
Finally, i was agreed that thoy should 
take the artist's advice and strap nin up in 
the high chair. 

Alter inuch ringing of belis the baby wos 
induced to look with faver on the new 
stulc of affairs, The artixt prepared to take 
the negative, but just at the critical moment 
(he infant deubled hinwseil across the strap 
screamed lustiiv. Elis papa jlogled 
tho bells anew, the artist sot ile tunic box 
weetticg, Wiable: bois tepatsssom drew bine out bis 
chatr, and bis auntie called bin a ‘“putay 
Utsy ittie sing. ”’ 

Peace being restored another negative 
Was taken, this tine with tolerable success, 
Gatone auntio did wet like the expression 
Othis tree, and bis nena thought it did 
hot de justice to lis eyes, 

The next tine, be stuck beth fists into bis 
cull and shut one eve; and the next time 
bis yvrandioa Whe had been warcuing bin 


jutentiyv, ran bastily forward and began 
Shaking hitn and slapping hin on the 
buck, 


It was twelve o'clock and the thermom- 
eter stood [8 degrees ia tive shade, and the 
artist proud bis teetis and looked to see 
how for it was to the sidewalk. Three or 
four more Unsatistactery attempis were 
made, and at last the tubeyv, whe had been 
teken Out of the Clair, slipped duwu on the 
Noor with a thump. 

N grand butsbbuty followed ; everybody 
scheaimmed, Che thas auntie famted, and tLe 
pipe Velled, wiithe the trembling artist, fear- 
jn dor lites life, secreted himself b hind a 
screenin the eorner, until he was sure no 


| boues were broken,and then he came torth, 


saving that be bal beew suddenly called 
dowuStirs to see a teat. ; 

He was so imuch relieved on being told 
that they would net try again that dav, that 
he forgot to live upto bis rules and demand 
“pay when the negative im taken."’ 

Asthey started duwn the stairs the head 
Ol the lamly intormmed bine that they would 
eall again ina tew Cavs, and bs has hired a 
stpall bov lost at the toot of the steps and 
bring bite word of their approach, so that 
he may have the te lock the door and bang 
outa notice, Crone to the country, 

—_——- > - 

“Hobby,” said his mother, “there are two 
pieces of cake sn the «let, one lor you 
and one tor Gracie, The one on tne lower 
Shell a8 for vou.’ Bebby troke for the 
mioset, and presently returned. ‘You said 
that the piece on the upoer shelf was for 
toe caidoavt you 7° be asked of bis mother, 
“No,” sie replied, “that is Gracie’s, The 
piece on tiie bower steelf is yours” “Well, 
Joi Very sorry tania; bot Tate Grace's, 
Bui Vii teil vou what Pil do—" and « gen. 
erous light shone ta the deer little boy's 
eVves— tus soon as feracie comes home Lil 
give her a part of tinue. 


—_ -« 
SPEECH of one's self ought to be seldom, 
and well Classen, 
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TWO NOTED MINSTRELS, 


Who Have Won Fortunes and What They Say 
About Stage life. 


mel - 


Prom Stage Wh pers 


“Billy Pinersou has reeently inadea phe- 
nomenal success tu Austra'ta, and is rich. 

louerson was born at Belfast in ISt6)) ~He 
bagan bisseareer with Joe Sweeney's min- 
streis in Washington in ISO7. Lateron he 
jumped Inte prowinet ees In connection 
Siti Neweotmh's ttostreis with whow he 
Visited Gsermauny. tle visited Australia in 
tdand of his return te Aterioa fumed 
Haveriy’s totusteets in Som Prancmseo ag 
SAW awoek and expenses, With this troupe 
he paved beloré ter tiajestyv, the queen, 
the Prince of Wales, and royalty generally, 
Viter this tip he leased the Sta. dard 
theatre, San } rancises, where for three 
years be didthe largest Lusi remes ever ktoeaen 


to minstrelet. In April las he went to 
Australiaapain, where he has ‘beaten the 
record,’ "™ 

“Pilly is a verv handsome fellow, an 


excellent singer, dauces graceiully, and isa 
true lutsorist. 

“Yes, sr, I] have traveled all over the 
world, bave met all sorts Of peoplecome in 


contact with all sorts of custoums, and bad 
ali sorts ofexperionces, One tust bave a 
constitution bike a loeotuotive to stand i,’ 
"Yes, [ know | se-us to vear it likea 
inajor and Ir do, but 7 tell you candidly 
that with the perncetu mange of diet, water 
are ¢ rate, ] I tlsacl mot Pin nutalned ny 
vigor ‘ s reyular is [ Warner's sate 
ra ]« I ‘ Ng age, 
i ‘ mt 18168 1S 
1 [ 
ba | e 
ends ‘ 
- 
uy ! v 4 4 vyhom Misa 
i’ tA r . 
| erson basgrown rich on the boards 
and seo lias) Pericsirese because thev have 
“juandered the publie’s “favors,” 
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Our Uoung Folks. 


TUE OGRE. 





BY BE. LINWOOobD SMITH. 





HERE was nothing apparently inyster: 
ous about lim, a8 be strode along with 
his fiildle-case under his arin. 

To be sure, be had sendy bair and an old 
short-e'gited way of screwing up his eves, 
but there was nothing mysterious sveut 
that. 

It was only Marjory and Jack, sitting to- 
gether tn the window-seat at dusk, who 
chome to make a grand mevetery of this tian 
as he pusaed every evening at a certain 
time, 

These two eboldren tiad tively irene 
tions, T suppose, for they had a way of mak- 
Denge tag tert bes alout everythiog, 

Thera was not a nook inatll theme lowe, 
however dark, unconnected wil sone his. 
tory tee wonderfal for me todesertbe shirt 
Iv from the coal cellar where reizsned the 
King of the Guomes,to the buck attic where 
lovely princesses had been liiprisoie fyeaseed 
from which adventurous Kotghts bad = car- 
ried thems off iu ballogis, Chaves without 
petiinebeer, 

Some day vou trav bear tiore of this re 
trooarksatele Deets, tect pust mow DP oceust porn 
telling Vout ateout the OUore. 

Jack was sure he wit 
reams, 

Hie was always quite 
took anv nmelice of sinap 
bulators, op pasters- lev, 
lv interest to Jack hirnaselt 

Rises Pack teclbevedd that tie live tin 
eustie, unmutiberead stories 


(bsre for various 


and never 


or purr ttbi- 


il me, 
Vinicdlows, 
all suiypects of Jive 


Sonne 
Gaup, distal 
high, ie whieh be Kept tapris sine t 
tranny bitthle elotdren as lie eould Qhid wisn 
dering unprotecte fain tine streets, 

iver siner be lad e totiat ie 
jon, Juck could diseawer a baletut 
come tnt his downe mt eves whenever Chev 
fell on some Scall atom of a ehtld om the 
pas ement far teaneath titra: tor le was very 
tall and broad, and bowy, betas, ta fact, a 
Beoteluian. 

Marjory was too tender-hearted to fallin 
with this fietion all at onee, 

To be sure, the Owre looked unhappy and 
rather stern : but she re me aberved, on one 
occasion, havin seen hava poll hnaself ap 
slocoort tee liis rapid walk just to prevent tiv. 
self from walking over «a little Codbdlnay 
child who came to his wav, Which was very 
hind and eoustdercate, Marjory thou t 

Bat Jacek would mot see why te trad t 
done that pust bee wise he didact want to fall 
wed burt biawsell, Witch was such a poser 
that Marjory gave to, and consented to look 
* heneeforth, 


Teast as 


roe mechs 


wiare 


tiprore Liteon a cere Obet 


“Ouly rather a mics Ogre, Jack,’ shiv 
ward. 

“Nota miee Ofre atall, sand daek, wath 
decision. The very borridest OQyre vou 


ever beard of ; for L tell vou what, Marjory 

Jack's votce sank toa Soler Wlilsper 
*) don't believe he ever Spooks! P 

“Why dont you? asked Marjory, im- 
pressest, but not couwvimeed, 

“Had she ever seen hia speak te any 
one?” he asked, agurieved., 'Wouldu’t he 
pretty fast, if le esuld ig 

And then Jack wenton ty explan, to an 
awtel undertone, taat he Was a tere bor 
nd Ogre, even than that, for the rule of tis 
dreary stronghold was absolute silence, and 
notoneot his wretched caplives was allowed 
tooutter a sound, 

This was the most dreadful punishment 
that the pur of chattarboxes could conceive, 
andthev worked themselves up intoea ywreat 
state of tndignation arsaiost the Ogre and of 
pity for his vietinis. 


“Should vou thiok, Jack, that he ever 
gives them anythiag to eater” 
“Oh, of course, only nothing miee— borile | 


rice once a dav, perbaps, outola big black 
S.ctbee pean, 

Then the ten-bell rang, and the two bun 
EV youngsters tere off lo lea, wilh tever 
another thought tor the Osre toilog forloru 
towards tits lonely castle in tiie dusk. 

o * ‘@ * oe * 

Some tine passed, and the Ore grew, in 
the course of it, into am Ogre of truly tor- 
rifie dimenstous, 

His violin-case, it was agreed, contained 
only his ciul ao ynarted and kKootted 
limb hewn frou the arnisol some preat oak 
—a club whiel moordinarv than @ould 
wield, oreven Jift, and whieh argued un- 
common strength tn the Ogre to be able to 
carry 80 easily covery day. 

Tius he was supposed to draw out of its 
ease by means vo! 4 secret spring soquickly, 
that the dangerous Weapou Was rendy al a 
Inoment’s notice, 

The next thing to 
dweiling- place. 

‘They pictured itso often to themselves, 
that they could deseribe it minutely, and, | 
believe, wore coustantiv looking out for 
itin their walks; for which cause thev used 
to drag their patient old nurse long distances 
along the river's bank among the wharts 
and great deserted warehouses, despite her 
remonstrances, 


be discovered was his 


Once, seeing the Ore sta king along be 
fore thems as thev were returning lhoime, 
they besouy hit her tO take thei to see what 


became uf liu, Dut this ourse would not 


stand, 
ola nat t } 
strange ¢ 43 i as 
Ne al i aA 
i ‘ ; 
Mother was another diffic 
Sie Gould mot lee pre rsuaded t i Nn Will 


suffiment ser ) the matter. 

Even if our hero were an Ogre, which slic 
doubted, what could it tnatter to Marj ry 
and Jack, who need never be afraidiol any 


OUBD Cas ¢ 





j dreadtul! l 


THE SATURDAY 


one or an\thing just so long as they were 
gow andtruthful and vever did anything 
to be ashac.ed of, 

And then mother went on with the but- 
ton-holes in babw's lithe frock,and Marjory 
didn’t Know why sie felt obliged to creep 
upaomd give her a hug. 

Certainly there was never such a nice 
old mother as theres, 

It sohappened that one November after- 
noon the two chil tren were sent out on an 
errand, and were se mneh engaged in im- 
ayining the bisteries of the people they met, 
that they took a wrong turning and Jost 
their wav. 

‘They could see no policeman to ask, and 
were too shy to aceost any of the passers-by, 
whe all seemed iy teo much of a hurry to 
heed the woes of these forlorn littl: beings 
belding tiguthy ty eseh other's hands and 
feeling very uvserable indeed, 

“Por vou hnew Marjory, there is that 
Oaire, Whe may be wailing round a cornet: 
this verv tetnate,’ 

This idea so distressed the ehild, that Jack 
had to prowdse they would go round no cor- 
ners, but post straight ou til, they met fath- 
eror wriebedy thes knew. 

They came to a church. 

Anold, qutet, ouilding, standing there in 
the woisy street, with its peal of bells and 
chitues tn the cloehk-toewer, 

Jack loved miusie very much, and, when 
the chines rang out the third quarter over 
their beads, he stepped at the echureh-poreh, 
wida«drew Marjory in after bie, 

‘There might tbe «a verger there,’he said, 

‘wa drore be weld pot te afraid to speak to.” 

Ioende rt was very dark aad quiet, tll 
sercene conpes Deeps ene pelay cong Cue the organ type in 
wiere two candles lighted 
sprace of Ligghit. 

The meoste verve solt and sweet; it 
filles? the ecuoty arstes and lingered in the 
vaulted tracery of the root, wandering atm- 
ong the tombs and pillars [ike a disenunbod 
met spirit, Gil the dim tarble figures with 
folded tiads seemed to smile, and the 
Maclonna dn the west widow to bend tmrore 
the manger wherein lay 


tle corgrare-leott, 
penacde: ca Little 
“as 


bovitugiv over 
the Chaos’. 

Juck was not frightened now, 

Stull trolling: taghtly to hus sister's hand, 
Le pres eded to seraaible up the dark stairs 
Inte the deft, amd then stood behiod the cur. 
tates, Listenatargye wath all tits ttyhit. 

‘The organist was too much oecupied with 
lismuste to hear the eager patter of little 
feet u,on the stars > butsoon he leftofl and 
Devan turning over the leaves of his music. 
tree oh 

Pus tasted that Jack ime 


-— home urew 


| patent and drawiog the cura aside, poked 


his curky bread, and sce: 5 
‘DP osav, do peloew again ity 
The gent eon started and turned round 
and tm was the Ore! 

N e ooltier. 

It Jack bad tmedto walk inte his very 
paws, be could net have succeeded better, 

lis eves prew round with horror, 

Ile was toe patiably inygitened cither to 
mivanee or retreat. 

He could only casp, fasermated, 

The Osre sand nething, but turned to the 
organ ane bevan to play. 

Not dreamy muse, this tine, but a stir. 
rity tnarch witha tune to it, stecl as chil- 
dren love, and at rang out so bravely, so 
cheertlyv, that onee more the boy forgot to 
be afraid, and when tie march Was over 
Jace had called M anjorv trout where 
Was resting om the t *pernnost Stair, anil 
were beth Standing with flushed 
andocwloitring eves beside han. 

“Why there are two of thea!" said the 
sre to btuaselt. 


they 


Hie was ashy tnan,and was quite as much 
afaidof them: as thev were of lin, 

loving so mue: alone, and used to he 
treated in eapacity of tmiusie-tiaster 
nmere AS a meeoine than a human berg, 
he bad come te shrink into liamselt so 
much as te bei danger of lorzvetting the 
bond of fellowship whiell bound hin by 


bis 


virtue of their coumnon bunimaoutty with bis | 


fellow-tmen, 

Tt bead theeen different, to be sure, in the 
old days in Scotland before bis) mother 
teed. 

Very different then in that little village 


among the hills, where he Knew every. 
body and everybody knew bin, 

So, with mach greater diflidence than 
toigat bave beer expected from: such a 


fierce Obsre, he ventured to lnquire how 
the children came there, whereupon Jack 
explained how tuew had lost their way, and 
had pone ever so tar without meeting anv 
one they Knew, that thev lived in Princes’ 
Street, and Marjory was tired, 

“Why then,” sad the Osrre, “vou couldn't 
lave come toa better perso, for I ro home 
that wav and vou shall come with me!” 

Tle closed the orzan and blew out the 
lights, and, tahtog up lis violin-case, led 
the way choeown, 

Then Jaci, feeling about as big a hero as 
his Va lant natmeseke who made mincemet 
of all the giants he casne xeroas, boldly asked 
bili what wasiin bis fiddle-case, 

“Onlv wey feddtle,”” said the Ore, mildly. 

“Can you play it?” asked the timid Mar- 


jorv, peering upintoe tis face as they came 


outon the steps, 

“Yes, my bairn,’’ said be. 

Wiel meek behavior Was 8 reassuriny 
to Jack, that he expressed a wisi to hear 
t a f ! 

~ 1s } ‘ lay And 
Ds ¥ 
‘ 
a {' } “A | 
4 v Y gy if is indeed and 
presentiy Jack tool oecssion to inquire 
where the Ogre lived. 


Soine way off it appeared, and all alone, 
*All alone '" echoed Morjory ; “oh, how 
don’t Know whatever Jack 


she | 


cheeks | 


EVENING POST. 


and I would do without mother, and nurse, 
or baby ?’ 

The Ogre shook his bea! sadiv. | 

“No, be had none of these things.” 

“Had you ever?” went on Marjory, who 
already showed marked symptous of @ Te- 
/ nowned feminine failing. 

Tie Ogre yave a little sigh, but would not 
answer ths question clearly. 

Hy this time, they were getting near 
| home, and there was mother at the window 

wondering what bad beco:ne of those ebil- 
dren, and nurse beliind. 

Jack parted very reluctantly with the fid- 
die-cuse, and Mariory electrified the Ogre 
| by lifting up her face to be kissed, 
| “He liked it though, you may be sure. 

It was a long time since anyone bad re- 
| quired that of bio, 

* > - 

A day or two after the Ore called on 
nother, and when be was gone it came out 

that be bad asked the two children to tea, 
Could anything be greater fun than to go 
to tea with an Ogre? 

Marjory would have on her coral neck- 
lace, and Master Jack was exceedingly par- 
ticular about the arrangement of his tie. — 

But tuey thought no more about their 
grandeur when they had actually arrived 
at the Ogre’s and were being conducted up 
the stairs. 

“Pudn'’t T tell you,” whispered Jack, 
“that it was up ever so many fights of 
stairs 7°’ 

“Take my hand!" gasped Marjory, out 
of breath, and a little frightened. 

The Ojre was naking the tea, 

There was a plate of muffins ready to be 
toasted. and something like a fire to toast 
them at, an Oper prane in tue place of hon- 
or, and a case of anment books, 

Altogether, there wasa sufficient air of 
age and dust about the place to satisty the 
children that things altogether were even 
better than they expected, 

And when the muffins had been toasted 
and consumed, and a eonsiderable disap- 
pearance effected In the strawberry jam, 
when the table had been pushed into a cor- 
ner, and the three chairs were drawn close, 
the Oyre seemed delighted, and he poked 
the fire tl the merry flames leaped higher, 
and smiled at Marjory sitting opposite, with 
her bright, attentive eyes and folded hands, 
So Jack related the story of the Osre,much 
as | have told it now,and Lean assure you 
it Was along time since that dreary place 
had echoed to such merry laughter as tilled 
it, over and over again, that night. 

And when the story was done, and there 
was alittle silence, Marjory broke it by re- 
tnarking that she had told Jack she didn't 
think becould be “such a very horrid 
Orne.” 

Whereat the sard, 
barrmie,’ and blinked a little. 

} wonder why. 

Afterwards the fiddle was) produced, and 
Jack Was Spell-bound= by ats wondertul 
music, till the tine came too seon for them 
to depart, and the O.re was lett standing on 
the hearthrag with Marjory's “You will 
have us ayain ? still ringing in his ears, 
with the sovnd of their departing foot- 
steps, 

Very quiet it seemed when they were 
gone, but net se lonely as before, and more 
than once he laushed softly to himself as 
he drew his bow across the beloved violin. 
Thais was only the first of many such even. 
Ines ;and how, When the Ogre goes home 


———— 





“Thank you, 


Osvre 





In the dusk alter lis long day's work, there | 


Is Jack holding the long suffering baby up 
| to see him pass, aud Marjory hissing ber 
bands to liu, 
But they still call him the Ogre, 
- — 


INTHE CRUCIBLE. 
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BY F.C, 


TS just a whim of mine, Muriel; where 
Will the lartia be ?"* 
‘There 1s always hari in deception,” 
began the stately. brown-haired girl, 
But her companion Mung impulsive arms 
| about ber neek and Kissed her, 
| That's tollyv,”’ she said, earelessiv. Then 
l after a imoment’s survey of the face of ler 
feousin: “LP think I bad best. tell you all 
about uy plan, andof vour conscience trou- 
| bles you atter that,woy, Pil think vou have 
looumuch of mt, thats ail. DPdidm’t mean to 
) tell vouat frst, because To was afraid you 
| would deeline the invitationjand that would 
| Spoibevervthing. Bat, Allan Felton is to 
| be one of the guests.” 





“Oh, Neliie.”’ 

The dark tace had paled perceptibly, and 
the brown eves had yrown very grave, 
Nellie kissed the sweet lips lovingty. 

“You don't care tor hii how, dearest?” 
she whispered. “The old pain has wholly 
died, has it net 2” : 

Muriel returned the soft caress, while the 
lightest touch of seorn lay on ber Ihps. 

“Yes; theold pain has wholly died,” she 
answered. ‘He is nothing to ie now, Nel- 
lie, nothing but one who s Urhtioy hand 
When be thought I should be an Leiress.and 
dropped out of my iife as soon as he found 
me Poo” 

“Tam so 
ecstatic hug. 
Cheston’s tor 


ev} 79 . Y . ; 
ola 1, cried Nellie, with an 
“Then you will go to Lady 


ad 
tinonth, as she wsked vou ? 


(;0 us the heiress nad leat » 
i - ANG I line | ‘\ al pov- 
erty for awliule. us Lhe ess and bring 
ir . r ' ~ 
af . - , 
| ¢ 
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. 
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“What aconfounded dunce ] 
she did come in for her uncle's money, after 
j all. 2 wonder if it’s too late vet? ] bardiy 


Was—and 


— Se 





She cared a great deal for me 





| think so. 
taree yeuTs ago.’ 

So soliloquising.Mr. Allan Felton walked 
up and down the terrace, at Lady Cheston’s 
where he also was a guest fora tew weeks, 


Nellie and Muriel bad arrived day, 
and the tall, stately girl had been inted 
out to hin as the heiress by Lady Cheston 


herself, who had really fancied sne told him 
the truth. 

“It was supposed thatthe old man had 
left bis inoney to somebody else, byt that 
was a tistake,’’ she had said, before eaving 
him to go and welcome her guests, 

«“] was a dunce not to make sure before | 
left Fernlea,’”’ he thought, half an bour 
lacer, while waiteng for the others to come 
down. 

Hv looked very handsome and graceful, 
pacing the sunlit terrace: and yet the eves 
that rested on him there filled with an un- 
tol! seorn. 

But Muriel quietly glided out from “the 
great hall, and swniled as she extended her 
hand, 

“You have not forgotten an old acquaint- 
ance, I trust, Mr. Felton ?” she said, very 
calinty, her voice as even and clear as 
though her puises had never bounded at 
sight of his handrome face, 

“Forgotten,” he repeated slowly, retain- 
ing the hand she had given him, his voice 
very low and tender, “I have tried to, 
but,” softly, “it is too sweet a memory to 
slay or hush to sleep. Tam but a 

Here a laughing voice broke in on his 
protestations, and Nellie came out to join 
them, accompanied by Lady Cheston and 
her tall, good-natured brother. 

Later, when the twogirls were alone,they 
looked at each other and smiled, 

“Tam glad you are the heiress here,’’Ne!- 
lie said, “If I am treated well, I sha!'l 
know it is tor nyself alone, And you are 
as gladas I. There wastriumph in your 
eyes to-night while Allen Felton hung over 
vou so tenderly. But vou are sure, Muriel ? 
You won't learn to care for biu again, will 
you died 
” Muriel kissed the sweet, girlish face, aud 
her own hardened, 

“T at sure,” she answered. 

7 - a * . 


It was the lastday of their stay at Lady 
Cheston’s, 

Somewhere in the grounds Nellie and 
Sydney Cheston were wandering, “suffi- 
cient unto themselves,” and Allan Muriel 
were standing among the shadows of trees 
that beside the pretty lake which their 
boat had rippied so many timeain the past 
month. 

The voung man's face was pale and mov- 
ed ; Muricl’s was as calun as the waters be- 
fore them, 

“You go to-morrow ?”' he asked, soltly. 

And she suuled as she gave her reply — 

“Wego to-morrow,”’ 

He looked at her a moment in silence,and 
something stirred his heart powerfully. It 
was not her wealth with him) now ; it was 
her love he wished for, would have perilled 
his life for, as be watched her cali face, in 
the wavering shadows, 

“May 1? give me permission to follow,” 
he breathed. | * Muriel, de you not know I 
love vou, my darling?) May I not hope 
that Fernlea’s mistress will bid the come to 
Fernlea for my wife?” 

The girl looked serenely at the flowers in 
her hand, smiling still, 

“Perhaps it would be well for you to ask 
her” she said quietly. 

“T doask vou. Muriel, will you be my 
wift? .T have loved you since——" 

“You thought my nursing uncle had 
been repaid by the gift ot his wealth,’’ she 
Hnished composedly. You will withdraw 
it when I tell you thatthe rumors which 
sent vou from me in the past were true. 
Nelliv is mistress of Fernlea. You have 
Wasied your wooing on one who is penni- 
less, Mr. Felton.’ 

He paled visibly, then his face flushed, 
= lus trembled as he held them out to 
er, 

“Lown,” he said, “it was the heiress-ex- 
pectant that T wooed at Fernlea—the heiress 
whom T wooed urst here; it was animanly, 
and will shame me always, But now-—-now 
I love the woman! Loffer you that love, 
knowing how poora thing it is, but pray- 
ing you to aceeptit. LT lowe you--1 will 
love no other all my lite long, Let tha past 
Ko -forget it Be my wite, and let me 
Work tor you!" 

Ste had thought her love for him dead— 
slain by ber scoru—a thing never to come 
from its shroud, But now her face. paled, 
and ber heart thrilled strangely. 

She turned towards him, mntending te say 
sorme cruel things; but the pallor of his face, 
the pleading ip bis eves, her own woman- 
hood overc une her, 

With arusi of hot tears, she laid br 
bands in his, 

“This is surely love,” she whispered, 
| Softiv. “Yes, my heart answers it. I will 
| Le your wile, and you snall work for me.” 

—_— so 

















HAVE something for the mind to feed up- 
) OM, something to look forward to and live 
for beside the round of daily labor or the 
counting of profit and loss, If you have 
| betany talent for writing splendid Works 
on political econoury or social science, or 
the genius for creating a good story, or 4 


fine poem, the next best thing—and In fact, 
Winost a8 good a thing—ts to pussess an ap- 
re ition of these things. So bave books 
spapersand talk about thems at din- 
her tine or by the evening fire. 

- _— o —~<— —_ 
l.ORD DUFEERIN has been presentea by 
} an lodian rajab with a voung elephant, 


trained to cut books and mazezines with his 
| tusks, which are filed thin as paper knives 


| for the purpose, 






















































i 


permanency of his rule would be greatly 
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THE PATIENCE OF THE POUR, 





BY HOUGHTON, 


No search for him of dainty food, 
But coarsest sustenance of life— 
No rest by artful quiet wooed, 
But household cries, and wants, and strife ; 
Affection can at best employ 
Her utmost of vnhandy care ; 
Her prayers and tears are weak to buy 
The costly drug, the purer air, 


Pity herself at such a sight 
Might lose her gentieness of mien, 
And clothe her form in angry might, 
And asa wild despair be seen, 
Did she not hail the lesson taught, 
By this unconscious suffering boor, 
To the bigh sons of lore and thought— 
The sacred Patience of the Poor— 


This great endurance of each il, 

Asa plain fact whose right or wrong 
They question not, confiding still 

That it shall last not ove: long: 
Willing from first to last to take 

The mysteries of our life as given, 
Leaving the time-worn soul to slake 

Its thirst in an undoubted Heaven, 
ee 
LETTERS AND PORTS OF OLD. 





There is reference in the Book of Esther 
to the first postal service worthy of the 
name concerning which we have any defi- 
nite knowledge. Jeremiah refers to some 
such system among the Assyrians, and it is 
likely that from the earliest ages kings and 
men of power made provision for the rapid 
conveyance of their messages. 

In Palestine and other mountainous 
countries this was done by fleet footmen. 
Some rulers provided themselves with a 
corps of those who were qualified by nature 
and practice to become such messengers. 
Pliny says that excision of the spleen was 
performed on runners as beneficial to their 
wind. 

There is record of those who traveled on 
foot from Tyre to Jerusalem, one hundred 
miles in twenty-four hours; and we read 
that some could accomplish sv much as one 
hundred and fifty miles during the same 
period of time, 

These professional footmen were well 
known in the time of Job, whose language 
is: ‘‘Are not my days swifter than a post 
(lit. runner)?”’ 

Saul, the first Hebrew king, had an or- 
ganized body of ‘‘tootmen’’ (margin, as 
original, runners), in which respect he 
doubtless followed the usual custom of 
kings. Under the reading ‘‘guard’’ we find 
these runners to have been a regular corps 
in the armies of succeeding Hebrew mon- 
archs. Hence the allusion of Jeremiah ; 
“It thou hast run with the footmen, and 
they have wearied thee, then how canst 
thou contend with horses ?”’ 

Among tations richer in swift beasts, and 
dwelling in a less mountainous country 
than the Jews, the runner, doubtless from 
the earliest times, ran with other legs than 
hisown. But the only word used in the 
Bible tor such couriers, whether mounted 
or not, is the one of which we have spu- 

ken, and which is often translated ‘‘posts.’’ 
This latter English term, coming from the 
Latin, originally meant the house or sta- 
tion whence relays of horses were ob- 
tained, and where courtiers might lodge. 
Such an original meaning of the word is 
almost Icst to us, though remaining in the 
expression ‘‘military post.’’ 

The Persian postal system was estab- 
lished by Cyrus the Great during a reign 
continuing from 559 to 529 B.C. It was 
greatly improved by Darius, to whom 
some even ascribe its origination. Herodo- 
tus gives the credit to Xerxes. This latter 
monarch in the earlier years of his reign 
devoted himself to the thorough organiza- 
tion and the general improvement of his 
realm, He perceived that the peace and 


enbanced by quick communication between 
himself and all parts of his vast empire, that 
he might thus have prompt and frequent 
reports from every officer of his govern- 
ment, and be able speedily to transmit his 
own direetions and decrees. Thus only he 
could have ‘‘well in hand’’ an empire of 


ee = 


document, rode at utmost speed to the next 
post-house, whence it was taken onward by 


courier. 

Bailantine states that at the present day 
& good horseman of that country will often 
travel one hundred and twenty miles or 
more each day for ten or twelve days con- 
secutively. 

Such was the method of transmitting 
messages existing in the time of Xerxes dnd 
Esther, and in our day still employed by 
the government of Persia, and, under sub- 
stantially the same torm, in thinly-settled 
regions of Russia and other countries. This 
system was adopted with some improve- 
ments by the Greeks and Romans, and 
transmitted tothe nations of Western Eu- 
rope, with whom in the course of centur- 
ies it developed into the inexpressibly useful 
form in which it has been enjoyed by us. 

But in ancient times the postal system 
was intended only for the monarch and 
those ‘‘whom he delighted to honor,’’ and 
not for his people, who derived no direct 
benefit from it. [t is true that good roads, 
bridges, ferries, and inns were established ; 
that by guard houses these routes were 
kept free from brigands which infested the 
empire ; and that travelers might journey 
upon these highways; but it does not ap- 
pear that they could obtain the use of the 
post-horses, even when the government 
was in need ofthem. And above all, the 
post itself was only for the king. It soon 
became a law of the system that a courier 
might impress man or beast into his ser- 
vice, and it was considered a serious offence 
to resist such impressment, 

This system of couriers was subsequent- 
ly, as is well known, a part of the Roman 


familiar instruction in Matthew, ete. 
‘‘Whosoever shall compel thee to go a mile, 
go with him twain.’’ The messages of the 
king were thus ‘‘hastened and pressed on’’ 


common men must send their letters by 


way they might. 
“(> - > 


— trains of Bold. — 





Without a rich heart wealth 1s an ugly 
beggar. 
Let us respect gray hairs, but above all, 
our own, 
A holy act strengthens the inward holi- 
itis a sced of life growing into more Life, 

his own | 
be done by 


ness, 
A man’s best help 1s himself, 
heart, his reso.ute purpese—it cannot 
proxy. 

I know by myself how incomprehensible 
parts of ny 


Giod is, seeing Leannot comprehend the 
own being. 

Take the world’s average, 
stone mansion is very little better than 
frame cottage, 

The time for reasoning is before we have 
approached near enough to the forbidden frult to look | 


the 
the 


life in 
fice tn 


at and adimire it, 

It is foolish to become discouraged. The 
best of us all have much to fear, and the worst of all | 
have much to hope for, | 
Nothing seems to be of such itmportance 
to us as our position in this life ; nothing really is of | 
such consequence as our condition tin eternity, 

The truth about our merit lies midway 
between what people say of it to us out of politeness, 
and what we say of it ourselves out of modesty 

To endeavor to move by the same dis- | 
sex, position and 
locks with the 


course hearers who differ in age, 
education, is to attempt to open all 
sume key. 

To keep on the right path patiently and 
perseveringly, taking success humbly, and defeat 
suumissively is the surest way to reach the end and 
reap the reward, 

Hard work hurts no one; it would not, 
perhaps, be saying too much to assert that those who 
have lived what are called ‘‘busy"' lives have kept 
the vital spark longest aglow, 
There are two things each 
will seldom fail to discover who seeks fur it 
nest—the knowledge of what he ought tu do, 
plausible pretext to do what he likes, 

It is a doubt whether the refinemeats ot 
modern times have or have not been adrawback upon 
our happiness, for plainnessand simplicity of man- 
ners have given way to etiquette, formality aud de- | 


of which be 
in ear- 
anda 


ceit. 
The difference between the devil and the 
penitentiary is, the penitentiary works you hard,and 





twenty satrapies and one hundred and 
twenty-seven districts,extending trom India | 
to Ethiopia. 
Accordingly, he 
along the chief lines of 


| 
established post houses 


travel at 


niervais 


a 


les. accordipg t 


of about fourteen miles, 
average capacity of a horse to gallop at his 
best without stopping. At each of these | 
there were maintained by state a number of 
couriers and several relays of horses. One 


of these horsemen, receiving sn official 


poards you ; but the devil puts you tothe meanest, 
dirtiest Jobs in the world, and makes you board 
yourself 
Truth is infinite, and we cannot clas] 
z= aru we ma - a 
a x xTa 4 . " 
ere jones ya al y a aig 
road ied ai’ 


Nowhere can a man go that temptation 
cannot Gnd bie. Temptation possesses a free pase on 
all the railroads, a free berth on all the bosts a free 
entrance to ail the school-rooms, and business of- 
fces, and play-grounds, and even to the churches, j 


another horse, and perhaps by a new | 


system, reference to whieh is found in the , 


at any inconvenience to the people ; but | 


~aravans, by special messengers, or in any | 
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Femininities. 


Heliotrope is now the favorite pertume. 


of that color, 

No less than 18,.(61 voung women are at 
college in this country. 

Thirty American girls are teaching nor- 
mal schools in the Areentine Republic. 

If there be aught surpassing human deed 
or word, or thought, it is a mother’s love, 


A woman in Volusia county, Ga., is_ un. 


ous, 


The number of prisoners sentenced for 
life iu Tinos simee it became a State is 12 men and 
one woman, 

Pompeiian paper, mottled as if with the 
dampness of eighteen centuries, is the newest thing 
in Paris stationery, 

Three merry matrons, under proper cs 
cort, have Just reiden in a pony phaeton trom Chi- 
cago to New York, 

Grapes are served on the vines in San 
with 


Francisco, the bunches being tied ribbons to 


match the tint of the trait, 

A peat, clean, tresh aired, sweet and 
Well-arranged bouse exercises a moral as well as a 
physical influence over its cumates, 

We hardly think it possible that the rea 


son they call them is bewause they are 
sv apt to make the Young men’s head« swim, 





‘“giehkedy giris* 


Gum-chewing is growing in favor in the 
West, 


sules sinee ISS, and the gain is 


Chicage druggists reporta duubling of their 


teal) meaintatued, 

Whén a woman goes horseback riding she 
wearsa silk high hat sleet 
think she sa man, and won t 


tues That so the horse will 
becoine [rightened at 


ber. 
A woman at Adairsville, . imagines 


hersell bewitehed, and thitnk« ber od te Maa 
out who broke Ube law tu been ane’ took the Grot bite 


+ 
Ga 

stots ots 
of the apple. 


A lady of Boston wishes to know why 
some cuterprising boetblack dues not estabii«h a tit- 


ting place where ladies cau have their bouts blacked 


on rainy days. 
Mrs. Mackay has been giving,in London, 
1 ” 


*, leaving just foom enough arouud 


a series of rose dinners Whole table is mace 
Into a bed of Tose 


| the eage tor the plates, 


‘But 


United States there could be no 


| Said an lowa judge the other day : 


for housewives of the 


| tramps, and any Woman whe leeds one ouglit to be 
sent ty jail tor thirty days, 
gul who talks 


constantly ino rhyme, has been sent to an asylum 
This isa very good beginning. 


| A crazy Pennsylvania 
| 
| 
stilleut’ 


sume Cl the others * he are 


| The corset has again shown its usefulness 
as a bewdv-guard, a Young Woman in Montgomery, 
Ala., on its aewount, Raving Just escaped the piunye 
ot a knife in the mands of ber husband, 


A female sheriff in Greene county, Ind, 
has just put up a hetioe te the efleet (hal as prisouers 
do not care to be visited, ancl she las er housework to 
do, noe Vistturs will be admitted to the Jai auder her 
charge, 

The latest tashionable move nent in Eng- 


(,ordon has 
fistine 


land turnsto trade. Lady Granville 
opened a dress-making establishment, 


guished student of teirton has gone tuto the millinery 


business. 
Continental ladies sit 


and gardens for hours at work w 


in their balconies 
hout soimuch asa 
The habit isa preventive and patiiative of 


wing «a 


parasol 


neuralzia, besides stimetant and cosrative 


|} tothe thatr 


Montana there are 
tL a4.in Wyoming 
in Dakota 64257 
mY, Hi. 


To 100,060 males in 
Arizona tut 
Me xieo @y St, 


ODLV $4. 575 fetales tn 
but “#7 i New 
in Washington Territory 


ln Nevada #98) 


a. ve jeu Dedatae and 


A Worcester county woman whose hus- 


band isa dentist, engage la man to saw wooed) for 


her, anu when the job was dome told bins she tadu ¢ 


gotany change, but the dector would pull 4 toutli ler 


him lor nothing sometime, 
A letter, written by a Norfolk, Va ,lady 


which had remained @Ms vears in the pocket ot an 


old coat, was found the other day Ov a rag merchant, 


strang cotacidence reached the 


and by anequaliy 


person to whom it had been addressed hall accnutury 
ago. 

‘Papa, did mamma say ‘yes’ right off to 
you when you asket her te marry vou’ Papa 
*“Cetainly she cid Little girl" Why don't «he 
say ‘yes’ now Justas quick when vou ask her to du 
things?’ Papa ““Marswas bearing is wot so gourd 
now, darling -Uhat’s ail 


The marriage of a couple in Springfield, 
Mass., 
by the objection the 
wedded whioie inh mearhing 
regularty that pre 


is said to have been deferred thirty-five vears 
liad to being 
in her family hav 


tetret*ied teride 
leaths 
lief 


ing occurred with a vented 


from gving out ol mourning 
The tombstone of Mary 


ter of Governor Thomas ¢ 


barker, daugth. 


sllins, Of Delaware, which 


stands in a private burying groewnd in Kent county, 
records the fact that her ‘“teath was occasioned ty 
taking Peruvicn bark adulterated with litharge, 
which was purchased of an apothecary in Wilmiug- 
ton.*' 

A petition has been filed in the Fulton, 
(,a., Super wteourt, DY aw mar * ; aske peru 
sion to change her present mame "i she received 
with her secur sha at « iret a 
wa 2 aft > a 
” ~ a 
v 

| ‘ { 

a oa o 

’ a wha . ! Prt 
With a iittie vivartily r * yesterday and i irew 
a candlestick at *s hea then what du you suppose 
he did ?'’ ldon't kaoe Why, he stutal before 
the mirror sothat ieuvulds t throw the other, Oh, 


tue Drute 


Pepper-pot red is the latest fantasticshade | 


der indictme..t for carrying concealed deadiy weap- | 


Now, why not tackle | 





Flasculinities. 
g Krupp has constructed a 120 ton gun that 
kills at nine miles, . 
No gentleman will swear before a lady— 
unless she is his wife. 
| The Rev. Thomas Thomas, of Fayette- 
ville, Ark., is 114 years of. 
A rich man's son at Harvard has spent 
$14,000 Sitting up his college reome. 
In 1680 a liar was legally punished by 
having a hole bored through his tongeuc. 
-A San Jose, Cal., young man htely made 
his tenth anaw cessful attempt at » bode 
A Modesta, Cal, man sned another re- 


—_——— 


ceoutly for knocking thirty eceot+ ont of hie hand tn « 
| joke. 
M Rourdon,a chet, shot lhimsell,in Paris, 


bociuse a wedding breakfast getten ap by him was 


a failure, 

A novel Kentucky insurance scheme is 
one that guarantees married men laclemuatty in case 
their wites elope. 

“A crank is a man whe hasa capital idea 


With not sense cnongh toe earry Ho owt, says Dr. 


Crooby. ina new detuttoen 


If you will netice, you will find that the 
man wheaffirm: that this werld ie a fraud and a hum- 
buy, does what be can te make ot ee, 

Another remarkable bit’ of testimony as 
to Fdgar Allan Dow * 
always kissed hh mother tu-law 


che might 


turned ep He 
rethiing tor 


> Charart« leas 


ter teore 


The King ot the Sandwich Islands is said 
V hat can you 
webtL upon 


to be lnordinatels Lond of minmee pees, 


expect ol aman &hose abcestets aere be 


lsiestiutary © 
that persons In 


This may be a rule, 


A writer has discovered 
Captivil¥ ive a very feeort time 
but we Know of some marricd men whe bate atiatued 


aretatiknable aye 
“Pa,” suit a little bov, “what is an abso- 


or that 
you get married, 


th tetplain 
Wait wate 


lute monarchy * “he mys my 


you can compre lend at, 


fod them youl li Ranow 


For ten years and more a noted fox 
hunter ina teeorgla county bas summa: ed the peopte 
ehaureh by 


ot his metyliteortioed te lowing ethers 


notes ou lis buntiog-toygde, 

wives will give 
learn that out 
there are, it 1s 


Young men seeking 
Furgo, Dakota, the go-by ahen they 
of a populatbon of twetve thousand 


sale, ut Pout thotareteet gorie, 


A jolly old doctor sani that people who 
| d , 

were prompt ia their patments alears reeevered in 
their sickness, a4 thew were gecmd cooetonme rs, aud phy- 


sicians could mot allowed ter bee thee tn, 


Faith is sometimes personified as a 


drenehod temate clinging to a sa @ashed frock but 


better personification weoeotl te a lbeaded maa 
buying & botile of patent hairerestorer, 
“Smith, did you see my wife go down 


this street 7°"  ** Ves, tee pemssee? ateent an teour age 
“Wonder what the clhanees ore ter overtaking tert’ 

“Meommd, Dhie sidewalk os gest broed with show win- 
thaws 


In German the sun is feminine, while the 
moon is tuasculine, Which ty ek eetiv ae tt ought to be, 


for the enjoviment of a solitary moeeturual prow enade 


j. a priviiege pertaining exe lasts It te the ma-culine 
gender, 

A bullet fired at a Los Angelos, Cal, 
young tuan, lately, wa weekly prevented trom 
reaching ts bertennededd te athe te ‘ a simall Bitle 
Whoeth bie carried tat te perme met, thee inatasite coming 
liber dled taal 

Col. WO A) Dilks, of Nelson Point, Plu 
mas coun e.. setteatton? bie «2 couple f 
weeks aul pte phid ‘rater of an exttinet 
Voleano, “'which is se that temains willl 
never be recovered 


Lord Lamilsdowne’s offieml 


Winuipeg was laveaotted *¢ many 


reception at 
tthe restleate 
because eventing dress Wa tstecl upon and two ene 


trances were provited rue tie thee ples and one 


tor the «cmt herd, 

One of the devices unset by actors to pre- 
Vent stilling tre facn | wien tom tn the 
toetich ane *toltaugh te 
felt. Some grit ‘ —_ P phd tele ale 
tach prise daa Chie tnse 

‘“Pawning her front teeth for drink, 9 
one of the ar useitio t sught og t wife by 6 
Brooklen petifivenmernr tor ad . + 4 pollceman 
bri thee Caty of © teu ow flietet » da pay tor 
savin, toa chisen “7 ” fsara © tes of 


auiron pot 


A gen‘leman, in ap loging tor language 
used, seid ‘“‘Pdie not o te eay What b did, tut 
ti fartis that, ae eil see. | te at the mis 
fortune to lose some of tiv Thee tewt and words 
slip Gul Of Inv Muth eens ‘* a6 then without 


my knowing tt 
Some of the queerest names hail from the 


Beasque pre wees = ane i Meinis in the 
freasur) Departine ut at Matret los alm Basque 
deseo nt i) thetaseiee , » Je byifanio 
Mirurgurorduncduas Zens _ Ihon Juan Nepo- 
muceno de Burisiag als tz ta aeha 


A polite stranger in a railway station said 


t t 1 x oth Wile ot accttentally 
k ! sis ¢z Your pard bh said 
the deal oll geutleoma i “ rf prarstom, sir, 
ahd t | trate P ’ nu larrassed 
§ du tq te i " ‘ said, mibaty 
I “ t 
‘ ‘ A a 
i 
w ! ‘ ~s appar- 
y suffers phe iv ‘ App rua: hed 
h ‘ llea et ‘ ‘ aod an arts, from 
t = “ . afurai ilmb 
having becu > Yaua ¢ y tars before. 
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The Bridal of Death. 


BY & FEYTOS BART. 





VVERY BODY 
Frances ¢( iavering 

4 Spiendid postion 
tured to the s-untry. 

Young, handsome, accomplished, bril- 
liant In conversation, and the p-eseessor of a 
princely fertune, Clawering bad reygned su- 
preme in the gay world. 

He resolved to leave the fa*cinatinz 
scenes where he bad lingered te long, and 
sek, in the retrrement of tee country, tient 
sweet happiness whieh the gay world could 
n « give, 

W hile contemplating this retreat, ( laves 
trig received a sucdhien amd territle tlow, 
The lady upon whem te tad lavisied all 
the wealth of nis warm: and generous heart 
—Wwhom be vad be pet tb) be the partner of 
his jows, and the com=saler of los sorrows, 
proved to be « mere cop uctte—a light.giddy 
creature, who change’ ber lovers os colle as 
her laces, This deep amc crashing dist 
pr-intinent drove ¢ avering alanee to the 
country, t») lead 





wee astonished wien 
relinquished = lis 
im Society, and re- 


4 * hits ~ t . oo ' Mankith 


pectures«jue Sproat 
river, where, sur- 
Mature, lie 


Hle selected a wild amd 
by the side of a beautriul 
rounded by all the csarus of 
only hoped to pass nis days in) sweet tran 
guilty. 

In this de opens retreel 
entered upon a new" VL stencer. 
Later 


Prank Clavering 


g wastaking his 


(dre toring, as " 
fhowerv tanks of 


eevereet etopered all @beomeg thee 


the stremin, tbe fesmortied a freaetiful bird 


perched or & tree a sivert lstanee Trot 
halen. 

Its brilliant plamage and graceful form 
thade bite destrows «f securing it Hea 


rected [iis te mat Oe Cine store. 

The bird tiew, amd ¢ lavering 
through a tnagmifiewat g 
Ching daunted, car spewtmesan continued 
the pursuit. As he emerged from: Lue grove, 
a delightful and unexpected soeae burst up- 
on his sight. 

A beautital garden 
foore tiinna, beatles d im tlhe met sy wior of the 
rising sunt: butterflies aed tees Mitted from 
flower te flower: and the tund« carolled 
their moruing bytns in the trees above lis 
head. 

Inthe centre ofthe garden stood a rustic 
bower, « alineost trailing 
Vines. Lummediatets oppeste the place oc- 
cupied by Ciavering, & smal white) collage 
nestied amongst a wioleruess of bloeouniyg 
roses gud clustert:t g tere vy sack les, 

The lower windows awt«deor of the eot- 
tage opened upem a peereh. whoch descend: al 
by two or three steps t) a gravel walk. 

While Clavernz was @/dairing the bea. 
tiful scene spread out before bio, the cot- 
tage Coor was opened, and aveung lady 
forth, attended Ov a gracetul white 


pursued it 
oaks, N 


lev Stretched out be 


Preartesd tercgeratias 


cume 
hound. 

Startled at the sight of a@ Stra. ver, she 
uttered an eXciamateoen of surprive and tler- 
ror, and was on Cle returning lo 
the cottage, when Clavering wivaneced to 
aoeount for his Unmet pected presence, 

With that eesv elec nanner which 
had been one of hos ere “lecharims in So- 


ctv, be addressed 


pevteat al 


rr 


“Ladv, IT owe 4 monk apologies 
for the fright wh I tea ecasioned. 
W hile pursuing & Gries rio came 
suddenly tipeers tits poe, and have teon 


heid spre i te oetraed try a that I have seen 
and heard. This «ard « Drateertay Vovti that 
mv name ix branes ¢ lLaverting, & nau.e mot 
anknown Inthe great two trem: wilneh I 
have lately retseved te take up omy resi 
denee te thos neugh Geert. «ft. 

W ith Chiat bamate peel ite ss which every 
true WOtLAT Pte Nema Fb qriennont 


for this was the nanne f tie Lair iawdy 
Vited) tilt to take «a Seat tie “ower: alin 
With an urratlectent © many iv, peri Vv las 
cinating tr oue = ne akoustienned ¢t hist 
artificetel forum of fas ia e® the beau 
tiful giri sat breesicte aud Llhev Gon versed 
With each other like Riessage fr is, 

He soon discovered that Nona ss waaind was 
naturally reinarkal) vw f t sadly 


need of proper training. 3 cause of Lids 
Claverinog tearut Trove Lilues 

“Mv father and I have lived here five 
vears, uring, Whites Cicee 
Been aconversable berg Mw tather, wiv 
is passionate! v fond ot ex aertal chen 
istry, passes his davs awd ptgits mm hits 
laboratory, surroundet 
and beotties filled with erlusen, vell 
green liquids, whieh be eXawcdues, sells, 
and handles Wilh tmtnite care He wiil 
not allow meto enter this « ' aves 
turum.”’ 

As Nina concluded,the tall that bent figure 
of aiwan appeared at the emiranes of tne 
bower. Ile tixedd - dark, piercing eves 
upon Clavering withewvident surprise. 


iv r<t {<, stills, 


mwoand 


“My father—Mr. Ciaverimg, © sani Nina, 
With evident euibarrass:nent 
Clavering arose, and extemdel bis) band 
Mr. Fay lewmornt ema 8 mew oul Witimout 
touching the profiered band, and a pecu- 
liarlvy disagreeable eX press paasscd er 
his face. 
‘Am I rig Mr.‘ : . “ing 
v t 4 r 
. ay yw f 
wi . . 
r aA mit ‘ 
lie was nce wavy ise ' rie 
he answered, with a bilier crn phasis t 


last word. 
The breakfast was now 


' 
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invited Mr. Clavering te eat wath then. 
With thanks, he declined, and depart «d. 
Clavering bad mingled iu toe bigi saciety 
of juany polished etties, and wad seen the 
Momen Of tanvy canes. 
He had let Lonion a = 
appointed Iv the fatthlessness of 
one, iis trust in all @eenen had been siat- 
tered—alinmcost cestre wert. ile —w «now 
Nina Paglemont, and hes talth was revived, 
hix confticence Was restored; and once more 


vanded and dis 


tian. 


he loved 

After the first acwidental meeting already 
deseribed, Clavering «asa frequentand de- 
listitedd Visitor at Nina's tower. 

It was bis pleasant task te reed te bor hits 
laverite books, whitle sie was say pled with 
some elegant laanmediowork. 

bie encouraged ber te = ane otaervations 
ou What be read, and lstemed wilh pleasure 
te her sensitde revoarks 

He thus gratuallv intreeduced Nina into 
the garden of Flugl sh terature. ated 
tanght her where te fined tie 
fhoewers, 

In these delightful art 
Dlowvients Wore poosme t tiee feright sunnier 


meet Deautitul 
trstructive et- 


tortiligs. 
The « Venings were deweotet te sai 


the river, When the tuwsec eff € lavering s 
wiiitar, ane) the SV oet oes a es Voice, 
erent cars tcdeditieoral prieasure t+ Line soeme, 


Ob, love’ bright, young lewe what bliss 
to be bound tu thy rosw efeatus * Hlow deli. 


enous low et rapturrins’ hew enchanting’ 
love beautifies evervihing—tie venlny 
MY Soerees fapcre ricislw peattetecd, Gtee tse 
t re si.very, an 1 Clee slots Seerviss tae ius 
troeustethe e sot vem 

Nf. Picgeletenenit enced erved the ; 
stent bite racine f € taver 2 nd Nine. 
I reetes the first mnteryv te < “\ a>! Weer ise 
liad regearcdest ¢ iverinz will me tavoratle 
eve, 

The very mention of hes mar that name 
Wiel: Was tlhe sweetest snes te 
N s—threw an angry irowna over las c oun- 
lereaee. 

fone evel w Ni a ret ' iter a 
Peicroode i daehal Seal ta Clee -¢ f. lee Mas ol 
priecwery beape 

(lavering bead copper eel =} art t her: he 
had spehken of bis aurtuthers wouth. of his 
prlorbous aspirations, fonts braht hopes, 
He teld Ler how © thead atundoned the 
blune-ewerdd geeedcdess col) woeseder ee feo join 
the pay followers of tue oaddess of) pleas- 


ure. 


“hor vour sake, sweet Nowa I will onee 
poaecores ecpareed Gpewse Ll atemerteye § T? Vedaries of 
Mioerva. Tl sek the glervy of a name 
Worthy to offer thee * be exelaneed, his 
face all aglow woth ardent lowe. 

Nip ecapteredd Chie tase aller that ili<s- 
fulinterview, her vounrng heart leounding 
Witla de S bead teespreme of Testeare leugege resis, 

This evens, whieh had Ieuan so auspi- 
elousiv, was destined to haWwe a sed lermina- 
tiem. 

Mr. PFliagletmornt met Lis daughter as she 
Wiis PROMS Denge aeieetee Rive Walk Be leer chiain- 
ber, and Sard that be wiste«l to see ber in 
the parlor 

\iarmed at > unusual asumimons, Nina 
loliowed her father, with fear and = trem- 
troidenur, tee Chae cepeartesverme. 

When they were seated be thas addressed 
her 

“Nina, | hace motreed, with pain and sor- 
row, the danyv and bo uriv Werourse be- 
tween Prauesws Clavering and voursell it 
soust cease, Such am cotimacy tuisht lead 
to love: and lowe betw nihbe » i ews 
nald (laverttuy and the daugint t tleury 
Dingle pbertrat Weetsiel tree siraeriare te = | oe 

“Why, father, is lowe tortedden between 
the Someol CG .avenritg at . “Uatinhier uv: 
bucugrle import ? 

“+P Weeur ash tone ShY ? ei * dark 
eves fthasintme ti L.ostenm to what neo 
thortal lias ever teard tee lore, and then 
judge Whether it ts meeet fer a blag @canont 
towed aClavering. Dhs vou supyese tuat | 
alwavs was wiat J mh thw 4 r. «ad 
spised, ridieuied expertimentaim: ? | is 
onee line yer ! i | ea r ‘ i = 
Wiiere thre gay t? ' ~T + 
t piStied) mien ‘ i ‘ tle t { 
were wlad! fuirtlune « ? Co-= . 
pitalitv. Inman ev Roe-amaid ¢ 
Veritiv cialne, ree : ‘ Ss «ewan 
PevIeDE TICES aathed treeesd bese tincathiresn, Loy 
der the specious war perl : sisime | ine i‘): 
proached me—and TF. unses us ré 
cerved litt te cay arts ra Ll aaer 

OTLED Ehtage anne copeete teeta tier, was aed 
ia taecart eobed, cake alitpar, ‘ ' ™ imii. Ibs 
bits bias.tataalltew atts. da cal nee juaited 
Willa all iseve fe ‘ atlairs, tie Kucw a“ 
eteesocatal cot ceaV Lanem tane iin ~Frauew that, 
dithough TP was litera mV tpowsen old 
and oliver expenses, DT dad tC us* more than 
half of it. Phe cleteriutresd to secure se of 
my Stiperilacus mpemew fer faresell Do w 
eomiplists tits, lee U«rnk wiv entave of ian 
passionate fondness fer caris. ©) dav, 
While We were poaving. © lavering suggested 
*liat a Simall stake stiould bate, to adil 
tothe interest ef tue gane Ll eummsented, 
and after that we always played bor uionev. 
Cerachuall vy, wtp al con st ieange rs ™ vi alove 
Of gaining took posscossion Gf mee. At first | 
Weoeth neal V @CVern waite ate aver = per- 
triatted Clits to imduee are beg t bigber 
SibTEIS. We soumetr - a\ ta lay anil 
nishi—onky ste} Z sk r « In 
if w weeks | x a | t the 

arie V1 hit ~ ‘ I 
‘ I } ny : I ~~ 

shoe - 

ne > a 
ide a uu a> - ' 
ieauiVv anid « riiai balred lo a.1 Wil bore 


bis accurss® name. Can vou marry 
of hin whoruined your father 


‘Father, that soy loves 


hit. Why should he enfter for his lather’s 


crimes?” 
‘You lowe thes 
than vour father ? 
“J can love vou teeth, tather.” 
“LT would rather ee vou Iwing dead at my 


(lavering,. twen, betler 


feetthan see vou wed Rezimeld Clavering'’s 
ou. 

“Clavering ix s+ kind, s gentle, eo low 
ing, father, Lesmetgivebou op PT wasan 
ignorant and siteple girl: he came, and I 
learntto love thin i 22a Woman now: 
and ju cy heart hesthe tlmage of Franct 
( avering, never, never to be removed.”’ 

“Be itso, uniappy girl!” ened Eagle- 
mount, msing, and stretching bes right hand 
iM atmenacing tianmner tosards her; **but 
cursed be the dav, and cursed be the hour, 
that sees vou the wife of a C.avering 7" 

And the interview endel, 

The following dat when Prank Clavering 
came as usual to Nenes trewer,be found ber 
bathed in tears, 

When he inquired the cause of her weep- 
ing. She related the comvVersaiion which hod 
tuken place between her father and herself 
the evening before. 

“J must see vour father, Nina, on this 
subject. To wrli geo thts mestant.” 

And leaving Nina, he proceéded to seek 
Kaylemont, where he was sure tofind bin 
—in lis laboraturcyv. 
with cold 
Dustness, 

“TL have come, sir, to ask why you object 
tomy biarcying your daugiter?” 

“Were Tnot Speaking to Weour 
son, | would say that ne wasa villain! He 
netonly robbed me of mw splendid fortune 
but took from me the woman who had pro- 
mcsed to be m vite. 
bright summer days of inv vouth to 
ind dreary winter, he drove me 
society of mv fellows, frees the zayv scenes 
where IT knew no superior, to hide myself 
In obscurnv—I, whe was formed for the 
bright, the Oerutiful world. IT have sworn 


«lark 


He received Clavering , 
Politeness, aud demapded his | 


falher’s 


He changed the | 


from the | 


eternal hatred to all who bear your father’s | 


name. The day inv daughter beewnes your 
Wife will bean unfortunate dav for both of 
vou!” : 

“Suppose we are willing to take the coa- 
sequences, sir? 

“Be itso, then; upon you will rest the re- 
Sponsibriitw.”” 

Notwithstanding the threats and curses of 
her tather, Ninaand Clavering determined 
tocarry out their engagement. Tne day 
appointed for the wedding arrived—a beau- 
titul dav in midsummer: al the prenara- 
tlous Were completed. Twoor three ot Cla- 
vering S particular trends came trom Lon- 
don. A few hours alter the ceremony the 
bridal party Ware to set out on a tour of the 
Lakes. All the siuple arrangements were 
perected. A neighboring clergyiman was 
present lo perform the eeremeany, 

Clavering and Nina eutered—she radiant. 
Iy oeautiiul; he wih a werld of Lappiness 
his manly face, 

Pine short but impressive marriage cere- 
mony Was over, the bousuing bride already 
had been sulauted by the few persons who 
were present, when Nina’s father approach- 
ed. 

Astrange ligt gleamed in his eves; a 
strange was oon his iivid lips In 
each band he beld a class, bruntul of some 
rosv liquor, 

(meot these he presented to Nina: the 
ether le handed to ClLavering. 

“Happy pair!” be sand: “it is meet that 
voudrink lo lie recomenluat on of Lue bouses 
of Clavering and KEagiement.”’ 

Aller saving Uiese Words, he departed. 
Phey drained the glasses, and Instantly fel] 
to the floor—prap! Henry Eaglemont 
thus teartully avenged the wrongs done 
hits bv Reyinald Clavering. 

The wretched tinan Ned, and was never 
seen of laeard of taore. 

- —_ OS... ___ 

AND SMELLS.—A correspondent 
wives the foliowlng imendeut showing the 
disiike which bees have to bad perfumery. 
Ile saves: “Some years ago there was in my 
futher’s yarden.a ploteot eariv potatoes, some 
in front of a Steet where ston) sey 
eral hives. larly in the seasen the -rooks’ 
eommenved to help Chemise! ves tos the prrla- 
toes, orulblingy the young tubers cut of the 
ground, and doing so much misehiel that 
some had to be shot, and the dead body of 
one who was toipaled in the middle of the 
pilot, asa Warning and example to the rest. 
Soon after this 4 most unaccountab’e fury 
Look possession of the bees, N -one dared 
te approach them, for they attacked and 
Instanily putto Migut every person or ani- 
inal Whieh ventured inte the garden. 
This) Went) on tor some days with must un- 
pieasant results, and the bees were fast be- 
Cuming @ nulisanee in the neighborhood, 
When tie tiystery was accidentally explain- 
ed. Some one happening lo pass by the im- 
paled ‘rock inthe evening. diseovered the 
cause ofall the mischief. Every exposed 
partoof the poor bird's beady, especially 
aboutthe mouth ane eves, was literally 
bristiing with the stings of hundreds ot 
bees, Which lad sacrificed themselves in a 
Vain and senseless revenge upon its offen- 
sive presence.”’ 


sine 


, 
Bicis 


distines 
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“Has my client any rigtt?” asked a 
counsellor, out of patienee, of a brother 
Wrangler at the bar. “I know not.” was 
the respouse, “Outene thing is certzin— 
w hie vou get through w Bin e 
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Ws indorse ali the proprietors have said 
relative to the imerits of Salvation Oil. It is 
the greatest cure on earth for pain. Price 
only 25 cents 





RRR. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. | 


In from one to twenty minutes, newer falle toe re- 
lieve PAIN with one thorongh application. No mat- 
ter how vielent or excruciating the prin, the Khew- 
matic, Red ridden, Infirta, Cripplet?, Nervous, Nen- 
ralzie, or pro-trated with disease may suffer, KAL- 
WaAtc= READY RELIEF will afford iu-taut case. 


THE TRUE RELIEF. 


EADWAY'°S READY RELIEF i< the onty remetin| 
agentin vovue that willinstantly step paim. It in- 
stantly, releves and svon cures 


RHEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, 


Headache, 
Inflammation, 


Sciatica, 
Toothache 
Congestions, Asthma, 
influenza, Sore Threat, 
Difficult Breathing. 


OWEL COMPLAINTS, 
Dysentery, Diarrhea, 


it willin a few moments, when taken according to 
‘lireections, cure Cramps, Spasms, Sour Stomach, 
Heart-burn, Sick Headache, Sammer €empinaint, 
Dhtarricra, Dvsentery, Colic, Wind im the Bowels, 
sped all iaternal pains. 

iraveler~ should alwavs carry a bottle of BAB. 
WAYS READY RELIEF with them. A few 
elre peo ia Walter will prevent -iekne-@ of pain from 
change of water. [tis better thau Preach Brandy or 
Bitters a> a stimulant, 





Malaria in its Various Forms. 


There is not a remedial agent in the world that will 
eure Fever and Ague and allother Malarial, Bilious 
reed other Fevers (aided by RADWAY’s PILLS) so 
quick a- RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. Price afty 
cents. Svld by drugyists. 


DR. RADWAY'S 


SARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


A remedy composed of ingredients of exfraordi- 
nary inedical properties, essbutial te purity, beal, ree 
wiranud invigerate the broken-dewn and wasted 
wwtv. QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PERMANENT 
im f= treatment and cure. 

No matter bv what name the complaint may be de- 
signated, whether .t be scrofula, consamption, ul- 
cers, seres, tnmers, boils. ervsipelas or sane rhenim, 
d ~ases of the lungs, kidnevs, bl wher, skin, liver, 
stomach or bowels, either chronic or con-titutional, 
the Sirus isiu the BLOOD, which supplies the wa-te 
and teilds and repairs these organs and wasted ti<s- 
ves el the svstem. Tt the blood is unhealthy the yre- 
ce-> ol repair must be unsound, 


THE SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT 


Not only is a compensating remedy, but secures the 
harmonious action of each of the organs. It e-fab- 
tishes throughout the entire s\stem funethomal har- 
meny and supplies the blow! vessels with a pure and 
bealty current of new lite, 


THE SKIN, 


Attera few dave’ use of the Sarsapariliian, becomes 
clear, aud beautiful. Pimples, vietches, black spots 
ah skineruplions are removed > seres and ulcere 
~eonucurel, Persunssuffering from -crofula, erup- 
tive diseases of the eves, mouth, ears, legs, threat 
aoc glands, that have accumulated and spread, either 
Trem anecured diseases or mercury, may rely upenm a 
eure if the Sarsapariiia is continued a su@icisent time 
tu made ils limpression ou the system. 





Seld by Iruggists. One Dollar per Bottle. 


DR. RADWAY’S 
REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfectiv Tasteless, elegantiy coated with sweet 
gum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, and strengthen, 

EADWAY'= PILLS for the cure of all disorders of 
the stomach, Liver, Bowels, Kitinevs, Bladder, Ner- 
Forts Dimeanes, Lo-s of Appetite, Headache, Costive- 
ness. lodizestion, Dyspepsia, Billousnes« Fewer, In- 
fiammwation of the Bowels, Piles, and all derange- 
ment= of the InternalViscera. Purely vegetable, cun- 














tal € Ov tbercar\, minerals or deleterivas rug >. 
aq" rve the following svmptems res inf g from 
liseasr i the digestive organs 
. laward Piles, Fulmess of the Bh] 
‘ Aciiityv of the Stomach, Naw-ea, Heart- 
DPisgust of mt Fulness wets t 
“tr sear Eructations, Sinking or Flattering at 
a q ” z =afler y™ t * . 
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READ “FALSE AND TRUBS.” 


Senda letter stamp to DR. RADWAYT & ©)... No. 
= Warren, Cor. Church St New York 

Ow laferwativn worth thousands « * 

you. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





Recent Book Jesues. 





i‘ “The st rawbridge & Clothier Quarterly,’ 


for the present Season, 1s inore than an ad-. 
vertisement for its publishers, It is a com- | 


pendium of fashion and household intorma- 
tion pat before the reader in attractive guise 
aided by copious illustrations, 

FRESH PERIODICALS. 

The moat striking feature ofthe Magazine 
of American History for October isGenerai 
Grant’s autograph letter in tac-<imile, coy- 
ering six pages. It was written in 1883, on 
the death ot Alexander H. Stephens, and is 
now published for the first time. General 
Exbert L. Viele writes of the fainous, Port 
Royal a Is6l—the First Union 
Vietory of the Civil War. Theo. R. Davis 
furnishes two full-page illustrations, from 
sketches made at the time; and an excellent 
portrait of the commander of the great ex- 
pedition, Commodore Dupont, serves as a 
frontispiece t6 the number. Gen. “Baldy” 
Smith writes, The Campaign of I%61—1s8i2 
in Kentueky. Tke Fallacy of 1797 1s a 
clever and suggestive paper on certain feat- 
ures of the Constitution, by A. W. Clason. 
The Homes ot the Oneidas, by Rev. W. H. 
Reauchamy; and A Glastonbury Medal, by 
H. W. Richardson, are both papers of ex- 
ceptional interest to the antiquarian. The 
shorter articles are: An Adventurous Es- 
cape from Prison Life, by Gew. J Madison 
lbrake: A Revolutionary Relic, by Clark 
Jillson; and A Critical Notice, by Henry H. 
Hurlbut. Published at 3) Lafayette Piace, 
New York City. 

In the October Ceratury the space com- 
monly taken up with the ‘war series’ las 
heen devoted to articles and illustrations re- 
lating to the life and services of Gen. Grant. 
(cen. Horace Porter, contributes an anecdo- 
tal psper on, Lizcoin and Grant. Gen. 
James H. Wilson, gives ente:taining Re- 
ininiseences of Gen. Grant; and Gen. Adam 
Badeau writes of. The Last Days of Geu. 
Grant. The latter paper is illustrated with 
t'vo most interesting portraits, from old 


daguerreotvpes of Grant as lieutenant and | 


captain. Memoranda ofthe Civil War, is 
supplied by Gen. Buei!l, Mrs. M. F.Seawell, 
Miss Heintzelman, and Chas. W. Eldridge. 
Riverside Park, the resting-piace of Gen. 
(;rant, is a finely illustrated paper by Win. 
A. Stiles, Other illustrated articles are 


Lieut. Schwatka’s second and concluding | 


pod on bis exploration in Alaska; Mrs, 
izzie W. Champney’s description of, The 
Hiaunts of American Artists, and Mr. How- 
ella’, Tuscan Cities. The frontispieco is a 
portrait of the late Samuel Bowles, editor of 
the Springtield Republican, whoae career is 
described by Geo. S. Merriam. Principal 
(rant, of Queen’s University, hasa timely 
paperon, The Canadian Pacific Railway. 
Zweibak: Being Notes of a Proiessional 
Exile, 1s an anonymous paper of clever ot- 
servations on human nature. The short 
story ofthe number is by Brander Mac- 
thews, and there isalong instalment of 
lienry James’ Bostonians. The poetry is 
contributed by nearly a dozen of F.C 
Stedinan’s Twilight poets. The departments 
are full and interesting. Tue Century (o., 
New York. 

Inthe October number of the Popular 
Seience Monthly, Ex-president White be- 
gins a series of chapters on the Warfare of 
Serence, 
comets, and bas an entertaining resume ot 
the terrible superstitions which hung about 
them. Professor Henry Pruminond pro- 
pounds a new theory in regard to the white 
ant, which is not an ant at all, but a ‘terimi- 
dida.’ He believes that the little creatures 
though so hated and feared snares with the 
earth worm the honor of being nature’s 
great agriculturist. William Hluggins de- 
scribes the solar corona; Professor E. D. 
Cope, of this city, hasan interesting paper 
on the Life Evolation: M. A. Daubree, 
In arecent number of “La Revue des Deux 
Mondes,” makes astudy of recent earth- 
(juakes, A translation of it is given in this 
number ofthe Monihiy, which 18 more than 
usually valuable. Appleton & Co., New 
York, 

The place of honor in th October Nor’h 
American is given to Cardinal Manninz, 
who writ-s forcibly of the late J’// Mall 
(iazette revelations. Reminiscences seem 
to be the order of the day: Elihu B. Wash- 
burn tells of his acquaintance with Lincola 
in Illinois; General Butier recalls the vice- 
Presidential politics in 14: an anonymous 
autbor discusses McCiellan’s change otf 








His first treats of the doctrine of | 


Humorous. | Be Warned 


intime. Kidney diseases may be prevented 
by purifying. renewing. and invigorsting 
the blood with Aver’s Sarsaparilla. When. 
through deb!lity, the action of the kidners 
is perverted, these organs rob the blood of 
its needed constituent, abomen, which is 
passed off in the urine, WLie worn out 
matter, Which they sbould carry off from 
the blood, is allowed to remain +s the 
use of Ayer’s Sarsaparilia, the hidneys 
are restored to proper action, aud Aibu- 
minuria, or 


B ® 9 ° 

right’s Disease 

is prevented. Aver’s Soreaparilia *!-o 
prevents inflammation of the kielmes +. and 
other disorders of tiese organs. Mr-. Jas. 
W. Weld, Forest Hill -t.. 
Mass., writes: “J have had a comp liea- 


tion of diseases, but my greatest trouble 





_MAPTEE I. 
A second 's tow-b 
Ut haads—aaot much, 
But listen : 
A maiten sighs, 
Aud see her eyes, 
They glistea . 


A turtiling dance, 

A Ki'ling zlaner. 
A captore . 

A snowy glove. 

The pledge of ove — 
() raptere - 


A twilighi <hade 
Where plans are made, 
Dbetight fal 
A fond embrace : 
A prving face 
How spiteful 


A swift ZO IH Ie, 
A stifled sizh 
( onujectare . 
A me ther’s ron, 
A dauagiter’s gloom : 


Jamaka Plain, 


A lectore ‘ é 5 
has been with my kidnerss. Four beAtles 

(HAPTER It of Aver'’s Sarsapariila male me feel like 

A hurried fight, a new person ; as We ll an ! efreone a6 


A dark«ome sight 
That covers 

A heartfelt praver, 

Breathed ty 2 pair 


4of lovers 


ever.” W.M. McDonald, 45 summer +t., 
Boston, Miss., bad been troubled for veore 
with Kidney Complaint. By the u-e of 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, he not onls 


Prevented 


the disease from assuming a fata! form. 


A second sisie. 
Au angri s sm: le, 


\ marriag 


A vow for lite, 
A Lappr wife, but was restored to perfect health. det 
A carriage. MeLellan, cor. Bridge amd Third «t-., 
Lowell, Mass., write-: ‘For several vears 
CHAPTER 1 


I suffered from Dyspepsia and hidnes 


A mother’s tears 
latte r he | | ‘p wevere at 


A father” < eneers - 
* Forget hee times that I could searcely attend to mes 

A postmanu’+ kam &, work. 

A dreadtfal -bew’ 
A letter. 


Complaint, the 


My appetite was poor, aud I wae 


auch emaciated; but by using 


AYER’S 


Sarsaparilla | 


my appetite and digestion improved. and 
wi) health has been perfectly restored 


A new-found -on, 

idee parents ou 
A dower: 

A litthe cad — 

Jheir nephe« —sad 
Aud sour. 


(HAPTER TV. 

A vaby-ber, 

Ma’s precious jer, 
Is sleeping . 

A little girt 

I’a’- preeiou- peart, 
i+ peeping 


Sold by all Drugyvi-t«. 

Price $1; Six bottles, 45. 
Prepared by Dr. J.C. Aver € Co. bow ell, 
Sper ane ee Mass. U.S. 4 
Ut pon ome chair ** . . i. 

(Conversing - 
While grandpapa 
And grandmamms 

Are nursing ° 


We will eat te one peorwn 18 
4 ets potyg-= 
dant ws 
TEN C41 © E eice rer ore eee 
@amype. A me oor greet a-t-e -4 
cat + =e etreerets, 
Aéirom 
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CHAMELES 





— <> <a om | ete . containing 
A coat of paint has no battonson it. | LYNN aCe, 





Anunpopular general—General depres- | 
Bin, A Casket of sere eye ah ree 
Said the monkey to the dude: “Beware ‘nee OONN. MANFO. CO. WALTYORD. CONS 


of imitation 


oom whe wl shew it 


’ in This New Chased Bice 166 Sow Gorey F tores 
The sky, unlike map, is most cheerful perpeetiete er eang: Aaomeatnagee ito 
ba fw *er*- b -« ont Pree 


when the bluest. 


! 
My son, if anybody smekes the filthy | —— 


weed, dont chew. § lorphine Habés Corea im So 
. " to ays. No payt cared. 
A convict, however poor, can always | og a Paes tom! = aan, 


ii 4s. 7 L. Jon = £10, Some, r. 





have a watch aut chain. 


limit | A MONTH. | Meer te wentet 90 teat we!l- 
“Ts marriage declining 4 ask< a corre mam ast A nage Newer 
ing. | boiten SAY BRONSON, Beercts, Bie 


ils Zemeraily aceetting 


= hat word is = at composed of five let 


spondent. NG, 





e ‘ Ww vaasere ' f 








ters from which if vou ‘ake t+ u* 2 Stuce i. M. FROCK I EI 114 Vine Street. st. L-el-. M 
| Cay hat is sweeter than to havea fricnd ; 

sayin oeorn. = RYISPORTSMEN LOOK! $30 
i whe willtrust yo rey i ims 


base; Admiral Ammen relates his experi- | 


ence with General Grant; Willian: W. Astor 


late minister of Italy, tells of the late epi- | 


80de of the American College of the Propa- 
ganda; General Fuz John Porter suggests 
how mobs may be quelled,and J. 1B. Eustis, 
Mayor Grace and Theodore Rooseveit join 
in Symposiuin on the President's policy. 
Pubiished at New York. 

Lippincott’ s for Octobe- has considerable 
Variety. E.¢ . Rey nolds describes the min- 
utiw of life ona Texas sheep ranch. P.Dem- 
ing tells the story of Anthony Colvert 
Brown. 
theory of the short-story which, Le insiste, 
Inust be spelt with a hyp rey Alfred F. 
Lee gives an incident of Grant’# journey 
abroad. . F. Holder sketches the f in of 
turtling on the o iter ree f. Charles Wood 


deserj bes a rough irmey thr ly Pales 
F x I A { t t 
F 47 ( sips 
\ - ~ 
€ 124 r s- 
sker The re 2 o } -t etores ' ~ 
W barton ar Le, phie Swet it a 
Cv., Pubirsbers, Phila 
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Malaria! disorders as often attack the peo- 
ple of large cities as of the country. Ayers 
Ague Cure is warranted a safe and certain 


Specific, 
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ms Of pature are won 



































Is order to introdace oar Watches and obtain 
@ cdes ple of a ove Watch by registered mai! for $5.50 oF, 
OF on dens o4. will oend by eaprees. Co +9: Dearie garives 

& inepect ix fore paviog for it. ernte PO to 
@-( 25 Lape coches ny hed ML bs ene A A ath 
fe - ered a cord ath, Thestove cat teeretiy! ke watch ee t, 
fs {cll fo weied, lover Movement, seconds hand, tre t Oters 
ewlotor, ben leomero! t plate t casea, Ker pe @-« arate trae. 
you ore diseat Ged after B@ 447%’ trial «+ wit 
Camera lr relent werner ye Meation wiether + -@ went enrre «ft 
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bRiSTOL M’'F'C CO., 309 Broadway, N. ‘v. 
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CHESTNUT ST., 
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Inventor of the celbrated GOSNQnZeE VEN 
FELATINVG WIG and ELANTIC Beir D 
tot ree. 

j t to onalte Ladhee and Gentlemen ‘wo 

‘ ‘ own heads with accuracy. 

’ ‘ ithe ict PRES AND @CALFS, 

‘ Dhee fen ficol the } nec he 

ee Noll, Frew f webead back 
‘ } furelhead se fare ! 

' alt ook No. 2. @tve8 “faveteest ae 

% a mn oear teow far ae repaired 

wove obey \ tL fren the crows of 
. ‘i baw eur taen the head 

' it ‘ wl 

te ) an alewas teuacly fer ile a splendid Stork of 
rr Wig Detter I astios Wiv itelf © igs 
Wriszette Meat furl ote lbeantiftally manent 
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Latest Fashioa Phases. 


Among the Fall tashions of course bonnets 
must occupy a leading place. And it is 
certainly a fact thatthe new ideas in them 
are both numerous and striking. One re- 
cently seen wasarich terry veivet, bigh- 
crowned poke, ina peculiar tint of copper 
brown, caught beck trom the face in a point 
and filled in with shaded ostrich feathers, 
caught by the stems and made to drop 
over thé forehead in cirelews graceful ness, 
The strings were of satin lined velvet an| 
tastened amid a profusion of loops and 
bows atthe sides with fancy metal orna- 
ments Another was a tinagnilicent car- 
riage chapeau, an extremely high-crowned 
poke,in the new and fashionable lead color, 
The inaterial is velvet, and upon one side 
put on in careless tolds which originate at 
the brim and reach the top of the crown, 
which latter is beaded in lattice work de- 
signa in lead colored beads to mateh, and 
having pendant drops falling to the bitin 


on the front. 


A buneh of natural gray ostrich feathers 


adorns the sides, and apoupon and aigrette 


bristies over itlike a cat with her back 
up. 
A Parisian Promenade head ornament 


ina deep dainty turban, the crown of whieh 
is Loum XIV. blue velvet, with a brint of 
rich gray astrachan fur. A fancy 
bird of grayish white, the head represent- 
and wings 


rade 
ing aseayull’s and the breast 
those of a dove, ornainents the front, with a 
fine aigrette standing erect over it. 

with ex- 
brown 


One handsome carriage bonnet, 


tremely tall crown, was of bronze 
velvetand ornamented with natural brown 
ostrich feathers, and on these a tiny brown 
the size of 


This was lined with 


bird, about a hitting bird, 
with outspread wings, 
pink and had face trituinings also of pink. 

Among the short wraps for early bail 
wear was a handsome one composed of vel- 
vet finished plushin the new brown tint 
aud having vast tab fronts of cashmere 
applique embroidery illuminated with gold 
beads, Others were in ribbed plust in 
black and colors, with a profusion of jet 
and colored bead embroidery jor ornamen- 
tation. 

For long paletot coats the Persian design- 
ed camel's hair cloth is employed, mostly 
jn browns and lead colors. A rich collee- 
tion of dress goods in silks, velvets, plusiies 
and satins eusbraces among the novelties 
‘Souton vélvets. The groundsare plain sik or 
Velvet and the elaborate flowering is raised 
in tufted work. Alternate stripes of plush 
and moire silk are also seen upon the goods 
designed to drape plain silk and velvets. 

For evening costumes a very rich texture 
of silk in frost like and delicate pink bas a 
surface ornamentation of tinsel cu.broidery 
aud bead applique dosigns, 

Something new ino woolen 
ground of solid color and is covered with a 
pot work of checks in shaded tints and 
giving a changeable eflect to the surface, 
The old honey comb imitationsin wool 
goods are again revived and are also change- 
able in cilects, 

Guipure patterns are likewise outlined in 
surface figures. Especial mention should 
be made of the robe pattcero dresses beaded, 
braided, and embroidered in fanev designs 
and shadings. One very hatndsome style 
was a front and broiderings of Russian 
effect#in cloth. It was cutout in lewves and 
roses, finished with silk cords and heavily 
beaded. 

The cuftsand vest were also of bead 
broidery to correspond. robe 
tuimes infcashimere and light weight camel's 
bair are $40 each. Nine additional yards 
beside the frout and borderings are in- 
claded in the pattern, In Angora goat's 
hair cloths the prices range higher, making 
ten dollars’ difference in the price of a robe 
coetume of plain so.id colors, 

Among the season fringes either in black 
or colors, the Milan drop fringe has the pre- 
ference. It is composed of silk braid, with 
enameled or covered wood drops depend. 
ing from each end. Itis very strong and 
will wear as long as the miost durable yar- 


goods hata 


lace 


Cili- 


These Cos. 


ment upon which it is put. 

Acorn fringe is al#o very stylish and de- 
sirable for cloal’s and outside garinents for 
drew purposes. This is made of chenille 
and tipped with pendants or 
acorns, nade in perfect imitation of the real 


enameled 


oak nuts. For draping Louse and dinner 
dresases comes the new lace calied Teut 

‘) 

it is re present | } « 
} cis «al 4 a i . 
shown in this soe Beaded yrena é 
frouts are priced froin &) to $11 « ich. Some 
are hand-beaded and others done by ina 


chinery. Jet fronts are still the rage; but 


a later caprice isa mixture of lead and jet 
bead einbroidery, the 


triminiogs of the 
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| dress to be of edging to match the front. 
| Another very stylish and jaunty ornainen- 
tation for street or carriage costumes is the 
hussir loops, 

They are made of large twisted silk 
cords formed into armboles and shoulder 
ornaments and slipped over the ari, falling 
in long, graduated loops down the back 
anid the drapery. For plain cloth basques 
or princesse overdresses it is the only trim- 
ming required at the waist. 

horshort dolman wraps the tmarabout 
feathers and clipped ostrich trimmings are 
stiilin vogue. Ina late opening in this 
vity the leading fetuture was the elegant 
costuimes froin different artists in Paris ana 

terlin. A dinner dress of steel gray satin 

was garnished by front and side panels,co!- 
lac and cuffs and vest and toss embroidery 
and illuminated bead outlines, 

The ensbroidery was in cashinere effects 
and very gorgeous, A full drapery of the 
plain satin at the back completed this work 
of Parisian art. A promenade and carriage 
outit was of brown cloth, cut ala princesse 
overdress, and worn Over a petticoat of rib- 
bed plush. 

Another, of deep blue cloth plain velvet 
shirt. trimmed with honey comb beaded 
braid, was similarly made, A’ tmagniticent 
dinner and evening costume was com pom 
ed of Louis XVI. velvet, combined 
with a pater tint of silk. The back 
grapery was ofthe velvet and the side of 
faney striped, moss tringed velvet. The 
front Dbreadt of pale blue silk was covered 


blue 
blue 


aith full drapery of pendant beaded lace, 
the beads and net matehing the palest tit 
of bine represented ino the combination. 
Coder rafflings and facings were of pink in 
the most delicate tint. 

A handsome cartilage costume Of coppor 
Francaise was striped over 
cadet blue velvet, 
but raised in bas 


colored trille 
the entire surface with 
woven in the tiaterial, 
reliet above the silk. The corsage was 
nade dGemt-Fedora front: and fan-plaited 
back and combined plain blue velvet with 
the copper colored trill. A gorgeous dinner 
dress of seal velvet was trimoined with moss 
embroidery im palin leaf designs on pale 
ecru silk ground, 

A vest front, falling im points over the 
leaf passementoria, outlined 
by iridescent bead work. <A five o’ciock 
tea toilet of copper brown sik had the en- 
tire front covered with passementerie lattice 
barrel-shaped wooden 


skirt, was ol 


work, bung with 


! 





cut, andabout a teaspoonful of bran or 
emery powder laid in the centre of it. 

A stout piece of thread must then be tied 
round the satin near the edge, so as lo keep 
the bran in, and to form, as itwere a little 
bag tullof bron, Any lvose edges of satin 
must be cut off as close as can be withuut 
disturbing the Uiread, so that it will fit eas. 
ly inte its receptacie, in whieh it must be 


al 


| fastened by meansof ylue or cement. If 


walnut shelis are to be made use of in this 
manner, they must be gilded first with 
gold paint. 

Indeed, [ have seen the acorn cups and 
beech nut husks also covered with gilding 
The seashells are managed in the sane 
way, but are, of course, not to be gilded. 
Tiere are innumerable sinall baskets very 
daintily woven lobe had very inexpensively | 
just now, which, when trimmed up in var- 
lous ways, can have asimall satin pincush- 
jon fastened into them: very successfuily. — 

The baskets many be gilded, painted 
with a color, or simply edged with a minia- 
ture ball fringe. 

Those that are made witha lid are by no | 
means unsuitable for this purpose,as the lid 
may be fixed upright by means of a stiteh 
at the buck, and this makes it very conve- | 


| pient for them to be hung to the Sandle of 


beads, painted the same shade of brown as | 


the silk of which the costume was compos- 

ed. An exquisite work of art of Worth s 

conception was a dark cadet biue velvet, 

embossed in raised jyardiniere patlerns, and 
' paving potnted tabs falling frour the sides 
to the back drapery. 

The entire dress was trimmed with illum. 
inated bead embroidery and the front of 
pale blue ottoman silk put on in half loose 
drapery stvle, The corsage was dein gir- 
dle and the back and S!eeves entirely vel 
' vet. A special line of fanev Japanese and 

Chinese silk underwear and) bridal trous- 
were exhibited on the same floor 
with imported costumes, Tntire sets of 
white, pale pink and blue Cuinese silk 
were elaborately garnished with lace of the 


Souk 


finest quality. 

Dressing sacques and skirts were of the 
dainty fabries covered with deep 
flounces of lace, Pale pink Chinese silk as 
sheer as grass linen was used for cheimises 
and night robes, having yokes and sleeves 
Ovuers 
hoitation 


BAO 


of needlework or eseurtal lace, 
‘were trimmed with 
Valenciennes lace, 
The fans which fashionable hands will 
Wave the coming opera and ball seasons are 


both and gaudy. The very 


realooor 


marveous 


#iinilar way of arranging twin pincushions 


a looking-gluss, These baskets may also 
be filled with loops of wool to serve 48 @ 
hairpin cushion, and may be made to match 
the pincushions, and then sold in pairs, 

The loops of wool are made thus: Cast on 
and knit « row of plain knitting, then in the 
next row wind the wool twice round the 
first and second tinger of the left hand. Knit 
the stitch, taking in the loops with it, and 
do this all along the row, The next row is | 
jain, and so the two are worked alternato- 
y untila piece istmade of the right size to 
fill the basket. 

The smallest size ofthe penny Japanese 
fan is now used for pincushlons instead of 
wall pockets, and are triummed up in much 
the sae way, the only difference being 
that the lower end where the pocket was 
nade is now stuffed out to serve a8 a pin- 
cushion. 

Sinall shoes cut out in cardboard and 
covered with satin imay have a pincushion | 
fastened Into their loos, and are very ele- | 
gantlittle trifles, Some that 1 have seen | 
aro nearly as large as real ones, and 60 
lend themselves admirably to embroidery | 

! 


on the toes and on the upper part. They 
must bave a cord sewn on all around them 
as afinish. Loug narrow pincushions like 
tiny satin bolsters are popular. 

They should be about eight inches in 
length, about eight inches in length, and 
about five inches in circumference, Coarse | 
flannel like house flannel, serves adiirably 
as 4 stulling for these, asa roll of itimmay be 
very easily made first, and the Outside co- 
ver Slipped over it 

‘The ends shoula be neatly drawn toge- 
ther and fastened off with a pair of sinall 
tussels at Cac side, while a loop of tine cord 
tay bo fastened at either end, and so serve 
asahandie, A modification of this pin- 
cushion isthe cracker shape, which is on 
the sane principle, except that it is not so 
large, and that before the two ends of satin 
are gathered up, a fall of lace is added to 
represent the laced ends of the cracker, A 
tiv of ribbon hides the join of the lace and 
satin. 

Fhe Siamese pincushion is a novelty. It 
really consists of two sinall square pincush- 
ons united at oneof their cornera bya 
loop of ribbon like the centre of abow. A 


isto Jay one square One cornerwise on the 
top of another, like a pouf ottoman. The 
one should have tassels ateach corner, and 
thoy are prettiostin effect when imade of 
plush of two contrasting colors, 

Very handy little harlequin pincushions | 
are made of satin exactly on the plan of 
children’s knitted balls, porfeetly circular, 
and the more colors that are used, the pret- 
tier they look. The pieces of satin are cut 
a tong diamond shape,and carefully stitched 


toyecher, leaving only one seam open, | 
through which the stuffing can be pushed | 
‘an. 


latest linportations in fans are of ostrich | 


and imarabout feathersoblong in shape and 
not made to close atall. In the ceutre are 
bright plumaged birds nestled. Handies are 

| tortoise and amber and perfectiy plain. 
All tne attention is) attracted 
They look allogether too dainty for use,and 
in beauty and frailty eclipse anything in 
breeze raisers on record, 

Something entirely new in less expen. 
sive fans are made Dy drawing different col- 
ored ribbons through sections of olive 
wood sticks. Thus the entire cover is made 
ofribbon. By aepring attached to the 
fraine each section can be separated aud ‘he 
ribbons changed at pleasure, 


Pomestic Feonomy. 
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Pa}! vi % 8 ina a mer 
t ed those pretty it at the satu time 
rather useless trifles tnanulactured from 
acorn cups, husks of beech nuta, walnut 


shella, and various sea shells. The acorn 
and beech cups should be chosen, if possi- 
bie, where there are two on the saine stalk, 
well cleaned inside and out and varnished if 
| preferred. A sinall circle of satin must be 


, cap, only that, instead of hollow as in a red 
, One, 
to the tops, | 


the black silk,eo tt i 
bord » this must be painted with ing, instead vf beginning its ascent 52 minutes later 


They must be crammed as tightly as pos- 
sible wilh Wool, or Whatever is used for the 
insite, and then this one seam sewn up, 
Rolling the bali about in the hands atter it 
has beea finished will restore the circular 
shape, if it has been at all disturbed during 
the process of Ailing. 

Triangalar pieces of silk or satin may be 
sownt pether in the same way to inake a 
cushion in the fori of « jockey's cap, and 
when finished, they require to be sewn to 
a cardboard covered with black silk, that is 
exactl¥ the shape of the under part of a 


The card must be a circle with a small 
peak projecting in front. It will be found 
Very inconvenient to coverthe peak with 


black paint afier the satin bas been sewn 
to the card boacd. 
Miniature tea cosies and has*ocks can be 


_ made in the saine way, and a full deserip- 


tion of these will surely be superfluous to | 
anyone who has followed the directious al- 
ready given for making other shapes. 
Lactly,I will mention a very favorite anf 
yet simple style of cushion. An oblong 
bag of almost any tnaterial is inade, measu- 
ring about five inches in length and six in- 


ches in circuinference. ‘This is partly tilled 
with bran to within two inches of the top. 
A narrow ribbon is then tied tightly round 
it to keep the bran in, and to make it firm ‘ 
enough to take the pins comfortably, This 


is all; 80 it will be seen bow easy they are 
to make, 

in, an Lour, at least, balfa dozen may be | 
nade, especially if a sewing-inachine ia at 
hand to stitch tue sides of the bag,and these 
will form an acceptable contribution to any 


| bazaar stall. 


| cipie that 


diamonds to represeut eves ; 
' painted vermilion. The 


| such a6 is seen On coins or medals . 
| one-half of the Agure emerges : the third, when the 


Confidential Correspondents. 





A. L. B.—All right. 
G. A. RaTE.--The difference is not too 


| mach, 


B. V.- If « lady has three or four lovers, 
and dves not know which of them to cheose, she 
should not make any chvice at ail, 

OscaR.—A phiegmatic person is one of 
a matier-of-fect mind, .curt iy speech, precise in 
manner, aud ueperturbable in dispyusition. 

ALice.—Ycu had better get a chemist to 
give vou something very Litter and unpleasant to the 
taste, but quite harmless, to rub on your nails. You 
wilt soon beave off Litlog them then. 


HK. S. M.—The best course is to go to see 
the young lady as quickly as possible, and woo her 
“tihall possible earnestness: otherwise she may 
become reconciled to her beau, and you will tose 
her. 

Anxiuus.—If the plan you have adopted, 
of reading some work aloud aud deliberately for an 
bour or two atatime, has not cured you of lisping 
we are totally unable to suggest any other 
remedy, 

VaioLet.—A courtship of three or four 
months is generally sufficient to enable a person to 
study another's temper and disposition sufficiently 
tu enable him to judge whether they would be happy 
together, 

PARKER.—A purser is the ship’s store- 
keeper, buok-keeper and commissary general. The 
pay is varied according tothe steamship companies. 
It takes plenty of experience and ability to All such 
4 position, 


L. K. G.—You can only wait. You may 
meet son.e one whom you love well enough to marry. 
It your beau has energy and ability, he may succeed 
inthe West, and retarn toyou. Do notbullt any 
hopes, however, upon this, 

Curtp.--It is not legal for a nan tomarry 
his deceased wife's sister—in fact, itis no marriage at 
all, and the children are illegitimate. The meaning 
vf the name Edward, Saxon in its origin, is ‘‘happy 
heeper .** that of Thomas (Hebrew) is *‘a twin. *' 


L. F.—Itis discretionary with magistrates 


| and ministers whether or not they unite tim marriage 


properly qualified persons who request their services, 
but it bs clearly thelr duty to perform the service 
where there is no sulid objection tothe union of the 
parties applying, 

E. B.—You should make no advances to 
a young geniieman of whose regard for yourself you 
are uncertain, how well svever you may like him, 


| You will only forfeit yourown self-respect and nis 


esteem, If he wishesto visit you, he will do so; If 
he does not, let him stay way. 

Tottirz.—1. You must use your own 
discretion in the matter, but after what has taken 
place we should advise you to be very cautious in the 
future, 2 Wash it very frequently, and puta litle 
~very itthe—soda in the water. 3. Belinda means 
‘‘fair to look upon.'' 4. Hair ‘tauburn,** 


G, A.—You must bea vain, heartless, dis- 
honorable young nan, according lo your own story 
about your ‘‘two sweethearts,*’*’ and the course you 
have puroved and wish to pursue concerning them. 
No wonder tha! the father of one of them does noi 
wish tis daughter to bave anything to say for you. 


PoLiy.—The writing may be improved. 
You say that you think a young gentleman likes you, 
but he has never told you so , and you ask how you 
are tu behave towards him. You must behave just as 
if you did not notice anything particular on his 
part, until he avows bis love and explaing his inten- 
tions, 

X. Y. Z.—There is nothing to do in a 
case where a young lady, suddenly, and without 
cause, returns a young gentleman's presents and 
breaks off the engagemeut. Butif he be aware of 
having given some canse of offence, it may matertal- 


| ty alter the case, and should then volunteer an ex- 


planation and an apelogy. 

Post.--The Pierides have reference to 
the nine muses, Nine dangl:ters of Plerus, of Thes- 
saly, presumed to rival the Musesin song, and the 
latter promptly changed the audacious maids ipto 
inagpies and assumed thielr names on the same prin- 
Minerva caused herself to be styled 
‘Pallas’! after having slain the glant of that name, 


IiecToR.—As a general thing, where a 
young gentieman is invited to visita family by the 
heads thereot, aud becomes attached to a daughter of 
the house, it is not indispensable that he should ask 
permis<ion to visit ber until he has made up bis mind 
to win her for his wife. Then it would be not only 
proper, but discreet, tor him to have his purpose 
sanctioned by ber.parents, 

E., L. B.—The “Epact"’ is the excess of 
the solar month overthe lunarmenth. It foand to be 
over #), that number isdeducted, The ‘*Hellacal, or 
Solar Cycle,"' is the regular period between the 
years at which the day of the month falls yn the same 
day of the week. This happens at intervals of 6, 11, 
6, aud 5 years, owing to Leap-Year, but the regular 
period is years, This (1885) is the 18th year of the 
Solar Cycle, 

A. L.—At the timeof full moon nearest 
to the autumnal equinox it happens that the moon 
rises for several days nearly at sunset, and, conse- 
quently, at about the same tine evening after even- 


on one day than on the preceding. The phenomenon 
is owing to the fact that just at Uhistime the moon is 
in Aries, when that part of the ecliptic below the 
hortzon makes the smallest augle with It. 
Danks.—The “Juggernaut” ia an idol 
formed of a pyramidical black stone, with two rich 
the nose and month are 
number of pligrims that 
Visit the god is stated tu be more than a milion anau- 
Formerly some were crushed by the wheele of 


ally. 

the car, and to the distance of fifty miles the way was 
trewn with human bones, The temple of Jugger- 
nant has existed about 800 years 


EK. L. G.—Theterm relievo signifies the 
representailon of any object prioygecting 
forth from the plane on, and commonly out of, which 
here are three kinds— 
rst la, when the projec- 
natural i!.icknesa, 
the second, when 


rT standing 
itis formed, Of rellevos 
basso, mezzo and aliv; ihe 
tion is leas than vve-half of the 


figure is so completely salient thal it adheres tothe 


g' tne only by the narrow strip, 
































